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FRANK: LESLIE, EDITOR AND PRopRreror. | 2° D8d ejected Barrios, and went safely 


of his forces. 
elected to the office of President, from which 


through his term of office. But the Constitu- 
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tion of the Republic prohibits re-election, and 
so, to continue himself in power, he induced 
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NOTICE. 


To ovR subscribers in Texas: Owing to the disor- | ; . 
dered condition of Postal affairs throughout the State, in the case of Barrios, protected the refugees, 


we cannot hold ourselves responsible for money for- | 82d refused to band them over to assassina- 
warded us, unless sent by means of Post-Office Order, | tion. Disputes arose, growing more acrimo- 
Draft, or Express. It is unsafe to register letters. | nious daily, until, a month ago, they culmi- 


This notice only applies to Texas. 





the Legislature to take the extraordinary and 
unauthorized step of suspending this Consti- 
tutional restriction! This created great dis- 
content, and led to vigorous opposition, which 
the usurper sought to put down by banish- 
ment and other violent proceedings against his 
opponents, many of whom, including members 
of his Cabinet, sought refuge in the neighbor- 
ing republic of Honduras. This little State; 
instead of following the example of Nicaragua 


nated in the invasion of the territory of 





THE GREAT FIASCO. 


Tue net results of the High Joint Commis- 
sion’s labors are before us, and fully justify all 
that we undertook to say they would be, when 
the Commission met. We have a treaty, so 


called, but it does not settle a single point at 


issue between the United States and Great 


Britain. It merely provides for more commis- 
sions. The Alabama outrages and claims are 


to be referred to a ‘‘ Board of Arbitrators,” of 


which the members are to be named—one each 
by the United States, Great Britain, the King 
of Italy, the President of Switzerland and the 
Emperor of Brazil. But the action of the 
arbitrators is by no means certainly final, for, 
in case they do not agree upon a gross sum to 
be paid to the United States (should the latter 
establish its right to damages), then there is 
to come a ‘‘ Board of Assessors,” who are to 
go through each claim separately. 

As regards other claims, not directly arisiug 
out of the Alabama and similar outrages, 
they are to be referred to another commission 
of three, which is to consider at will the claims 
of the subjects of Great Britain on the United 
States, and of citizens of the United States on 
Great Britain. This opens the door for ‘‘cot- 
ton claims,” and for claims arising out of the 
rebel loan. 

As regards the Fisheries, the United States 
is to have certain privileges, and the New 
Dominion certain others—and still another 
Commission (No. 4!) is to decide which coun- 
try has the best of the bargain, and what 
amount it shall pay the other in consequence ! 
But this provision must be accepted, not only 
by the United States, Great Britain, and the 
New Dominion, but also by New Brunswick, 
Prince Edward’s Island, and Newfoundland— 
a variety of assent which it will not be likely 
to secure. 

The question of the Island of San Juan 
(Oregon), to which the title of the United 
States is as clear as to the District of Columbia 
—that, also, is to go to a referee, namely, the 
Emperor of Germany! 

So nothing is settled, after all, and we are 
as near the end of controversy as before the 
High Joint Commission commenced its fes- 
tivities in Washington. 








RETRIBUTIVE JUSTICE. 


Propte who take an interest in Spanish 
American affairs have not forgotten the mur- 
der, some years ago, of General Barrios, Presi- 
dent of San Salvador, Central America, by 
his successful political opponents. It was at- 
tended by singular circumstances of treachery 
and atrocity. 

General Barrios was the regular and consti- 
tutional President of San Salvador, te which 
State he brought peace and unprecedented 
prosperity. But he wasa ‘‘ Liberal” in politics 
and.in.religion, and consequently was opposed 
by reactionists and the priests, who, aided 
from Guatemala—the hotbed of reaction and 
bigotry—not only thwarted his policy, but, 
partly by intrigue and fraud, and partly by 
force, succeeded in overturning his govern- 
ment and expelling him from the country, 
putting in his place an ex-friar by the name of 
Duefias. 

General Barrios, after a residence of two 
years in the United States, at the solicitation 
of his friends in San Salvador, and under the 
assurance of an effective uprising in his favor 
should he return, undertook to do so, charter- 
ing’a small vessel in Panama for that purpose. 
It proved unseaworthy, and was obliged to put 
into the port of Realejo, in Nicaragua. The 
then President of that Republic was General 
Thomas Martinez, a sympathizer with Dueifias, 
who at once ordered the arrest of General Bar- 
rios, and handed him over to his enemy, by 
whom he was summarily shot—a deed that 
sent a thrill of horror throughout all Central 
America, where political executions, unhappily, 
are not infrequent. 

In the course of time came a political change 
in Nicaragua, incited, in great part, by the 
perfidy of Martinez in the affair of Barrios, 
and he was obliged to take refuge with his 


Honduras by the forces of Duefias. Honduras 
was not slow to accept the issue. Its army, 
under the personal lead of its President, Me- 
dina, retaliated by invading San Salvador, 
where it met the active support of the inhab- 
itants, and, after a campaign of three days, 
utterly routed the adherents of Duejias and 
Martinez ; whereupon the people organized a 
provisional government, and seized Dueiias 
and Martinez, who, traitor and assassin, were 
both duly shot on the very spot where Barrios 
was murdered; and thus was his blood 
avenged. 
‘The mills of God grind slowly, but they 
grind exceeding fine.” We seldom read of a 
finer piece of retributive justice than the fate 
of these two men affords. It is to be hoped 
that it will prove a wholesome warning against 
the hideous crime of political assassination. 


_.. THE MUSICAL FUTURE.’ 
Tat Strakosch, with Nilsson, has accepted 
| tue free rental of the Academy of Music for an 
opera season of ten weeks, with the incubus 
of two hundred and fifty ‘‘ dead-head ” stock- 
holders, so that, next Fall and Winter, we are 
to have an opera season, with its fashion and 
folly—that is a matter of little comparative 
importance. The results are easily summed 
up. The tickets, at four and five dollars each, 
will put a round hundred thousand dollars in 
the pockets of both Strakosch and Nilsson. 
The stockholders of the Academy will be 
assessed $50 a share as their contributive por- 
tion. There will be a staple for the small-talk 
of the ‘‘upper ten.” Dry-goods’ merchants 
will find a demand for silks, opera-cloaks, and 
hats. Parents will have a renewed opportunity 
to exhibit their marriageable daughters in be- 
coming attitudes and attire, with the price- 
less additional advantage that they can only 
be seen—not heard. Finally, the musical ears 
of those who can pay for it will be tickled by 
some musical straws. 

But the last week has shown that there is a 
brighter prospect in the coming year. The 
accession of Dr. Pech to the musical leadership 
of the créme, albeit under the misnomer of the 
‘* Church Music Association,” is an event mark- 
ing progress. We need not praise him or his 
efforts now, for he has attained to a position 
where he is impregnable ; and if any really 
desire to oust him from it, it will be effected, 
not by decrying his literary or musical scholar- 
ship, but by joining with his friends in his 
adulation. The xsthetic Greeks got tired of 
hearing Aristides called ‘the Just.” Dr. Pech’s 
enemies really are his strongest benefactors. 
Barili has evinced himself, more surely than 
ever before, a real conductor; and, without 
fully endorsing his capabilities as a vocal 
teacher, we must admit him to take the lead 
of the Italian school, in this city. 

But the most startling and recent event, is 
the appearance of Damrosch, late choir director 
of Breslau, the capital of Silesia, Prussia. His 
leading of the Arion Society’s Concert marks 
an era in the musical history of America. Our 
country has never had an orchestra so handled 
and guided by a conductor’s baton. It was in- 
fused by the magnetism of the presiding man 
till it moved responsive to his understanding, 
as afterward did the viclin upon his own breast, 
and marshaled by his own personal fingers. 
Never has there been such an orchestral per- 
formance in America before—and that is say- 
ing a great deal; but it was the unanimous 
confession of every one present. Nor has his 
own violin performance been surpassed, unless 
by Vieuxtemps. ‘ 

The results of these three musical elements 


so powerfully expressed by these three leaders, 
cannot be easily foreseen or sententiously ex- 
pressed. There may be no increased demand 
for white-kid gloves, there may be but little 
musical titillation or material for the gossip of 
schoolgirls and their ‘‘fellers,” but the mu- 
sical part of the community will be stirred to 
its innermost depths ; and the art will receive 
such an impetus as was never before felt 
throughout the land. What the advent of 
Jenny Lind did to the uneducated musical 





friend Duefias, who made him general-in-chief 


»| In the interval, Duefias had got himself 


—the English, Italian and German schools— | kept in warehouses or in dwelling-houses. In 


importance, 


OF VARIOUS KINDS. 


of his late addresses, that Societies like the 
one he formed in New York have already 
been organized in twelve States ; and that the 
efforts of the Parent Society have met with 
such encouragement, that it is now backed by 
a permanent fund of half a million of dollars, 
with prospects of large increase, to meet the 
expense of steadily expanding labors. From 
the spirit manifested by the Societies else- 
where formed—from the impulse given to 
humane feeling throughout the land—it can- 
not well be doubted that the institutions 
already in existence in other States will meet 
with something like the liberality by which 
the original ‘‘New York Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Animals” has been en- 
dowed by wealthy men; and that similar 
Societies will shortly be formed in various 
other sections of the Union. 

With such cheering example and prospects 
in the above-mentioned case, we may reason- 
ably hope for success in appealing to humane 
people, in this and other commercial cities, in 
behalf of a portion of God’s creation that de- 
serves at least as much attention as ‘the 
beasts that perish.” Why will not some cf 
our well-known merchants and shipowners 
organize a ‘‘Society for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Seamen” ? 

Everybody familiar with commercial affairs 
is well aware of the maltreatment to which 
sailors are too frequently subjected, on ‘‘ship 
and shore” alike. It is therefore needless to 
go into particulars in cities like New York, 
Philadelphia, Boston, Baltimore or New Or- 
leans, wherein no intelligent person can be 
ignorant of the necessity for organized and 
efficient effort to correct the abuses to which 
seamen are subjected. A movement on the 
subject may be most effectually made in this 
great commercial metropolis ; and that move- 
ment, rightly started by some man or men 
prominently connected with our commercial 
interests, could not fail of success in quickly 
arousing attention and liberality on the part 
of the community at large. The reader, like 
ourselves, could readily name a hundred 
liberal-minded, warm-hearted men in New 
York, any five of whom could organize a 
‘*Seaman’s Friend Society,” that would cor- 
rect or prevent multitudinous abuses which 
now afflict not alone the sailors, but also the 
shipowners and shipmasters. Some large, 
well-organized hotels should be’ established 
for the use of seamen while in port, here and 
in all other commercial cities; and some hu- 
mane Society should exist, to which any poor 
sailor could complain against his abusers. 
Right sure are we that it is only necessary 
to direct public attention to the project to in- 
sure its success, and hence we refrain from 
dwelling on features of the case which must 
be painfully familiar to the class of persons to 
whom we now particularly address our re- 
marks, 








THE SAFE DEPOSIT COMPANY 
OF NEW YORK. 
THE art of constructing iron safes which will 
protect account-books, valuable papers, etc., 
against fire, has, by American ingenuity, been 
carried to a high point of perfection. But the 
kindred art of constructing safes which shall 
be proof against burglars, as well as against 
fire, is a matter beyond even American inge- 
nuity. With time and opportunity granted, 
almost any lock can be picked ; and where it 
cannot be picked, the safe can be blown open 
with gunpowder. The newspapers are crowded 
with accounts of burglaries, which end in the 
opening and robbing ot safes, and the escape 
of the burglars with their booty. And the 
safes seem to be just as accessible to the depre- 
dators when they are inclosed within the walls 
and iron doors of a bank, as when they are 


short, robbers and burglars are able to defy the 
skill of the safe-manufacturers; and what 
Wemmick, in ‘Great Expectations,” terms 
“portable property” cannot be made literally 
safe by any combination of iron and steel. 
Saféty, in the proper sense of the word, requires 
an additional element; namely, the personal 
guardianship of responsible men. Burglars 
and robbers do not array themselves against 
armed men who are on the wateh for them. 

About ten years ago, Francis H, Jenks, of 





minds of America, these most highly culti- | this city, devised a p 
vated representatives of the various schools of | of things, by the organization of an in 
Europe will do for our entire land. The mu- | rated stock company, which should furnish to 
sical ideas enuneiated in Steinway Hall will, | men in business, to men out of business and 
in increasing echoes, permeate every portion to women, for a moderate price, a place of de- 
of this country. While the opera excitement | posit for valuable papers, stocks, bonds, 
of Nilsson is fleeting and evanescent, if not | plate, etc.; which place should be ab 
valueless, save as a temporary gratification, | Secure from all the risks and contingencies of 
the abounding merits of the teachers above | loss. He obtained a charter from the New 
alluded to will be unending, and of priceless | York Legislature, secured subscribers for the 
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lan to meet this condition 
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jewels, 
solutely 





capital stock, and put the company into opera- 
tion, The experiment proved to bea decided 


THE PREVENTION OF CRUELTY success. Everybody who took the trouble to 


look into the matter saw its great advanta, 


e 
and the Safe Deposit Company became o “ee 


ne of 


Tue example of Mr. Bergh, in ‘ preventing | the established institutions of the city, Other 
cruelty to animals,” indicates what may be | Companies were soon projected in New York 
accomplished by a single right-minded man in | and elsewhere, and there are now Safe Deposit 
a worthy enterprise. It will rejoice the hearts 
of humane people to learn, as we do from one | applications have been made for their establigh- 





Companies all over the United States, and many 


ment in European cities. 

The “original” Safe Deposit Company occu. 
pies the basement floor of the building belong. 
ing to, and in part used by, the Mutual Life 
Insurance Company of New York, of which 
Frederick 8S. Winston is the President. The 
| building is absolutely fireproof, even the laths 
being made of iron. It stands on the corner 
of Broadway and Liberty Street, having a front 
on Broadway of seventy-five feet, and of one 
hundred feet on Liberty Street. There is but 
one door of entrance or exit to the Safe De. 
| posit Company’s premises, and that is on the 
| Broadway front. 
| The space appropriated by the Company 
is subdivided into rooms for the officers ; 
| desk-rooms for the clerks; a series of pri- 
| vate apartments, supplied with tables, gas 
| and stationery, where ladies by themselves, 
| or gentlemen by themselves, or companies of 
| several persons, as committees, executors, etc., 
| can at their leisure examine and arrange their 
| papers, cut coupons from bonds, consult to- 
| gether, etc.; and on the same floor there are 
| six corridors inclosed in two large iron and 

steel burglar-proof safes, surrounded by heavy 
masonry. These corridors are about three feet 
in width by about thirty feet in length. They 
are accessible during business hours—when the 
burglar-proof door of each corridor stands open 
—through strong grated inside doors. On each 
side of these corridors, the private safes, firmly 
framed together, range from the floor to the 
ceiling, covering the entire space, and forming 
the side walls of the corridors. These safes, 
which are entirely of metal, stand relatively to 
each other like the ‘ pigeon-holes” of a count- 
ing-house, or.the boxes at the Post Office, only 
they are much larger in width and height, and 
they extend laterally about two feet in depth. 
Each safe is secured with a patent lock, and is 
provided with a tin box having also a lock, 
which box is made exactly to fill the safe where 
it belongs ; and whenever its owner has occa- 
sion to open this box, he or she takes it to one 
of the private apartments above referred to, 
| with the same facility as if it were a large 
| pocketbook. These safes are of various sizes 
in width and height, but of a uniform horizon- 
tal depth. They are rented by the year, at 
| from fifteen dollars to two hundred dollars 
each, according to their sizes. 

The locks of these safes, of which there are 
several thousands, are all different from each 
other ; and the persons who hire them are sup- 
plied with two keys for each lock, those two 
keys being all that are made. Hence no per- 
son’s key will fit another person’s safe. The 
safes are numbered consecutively from one up- 
ward. 

Every person who applies to hire a safe, 
must be responsibly introduced and vouched 
for by people known to the officers of the Com- 
pany ; and when he has selected his safe, its 
number and his own signature are recorded, 
with a description of his or her person, his or 
her address, and a pass-word. 

When the renter of a safe wishes access to it, 
he applies to one of the safe-keepers, who, hav- 
ing identified him, accompanies him to this cor- 
ridor, unlocks the inside grated door, passes in 
with him, and closes the door behind him. The 
door fastens with a spring-lock. The renter 
then mentions the number of his safe; the safe- 
keeper finds it, and with his own private key 
unlocks the escutcheon which covers the safe- 
keyhole ; the renter, with his key, opens his 
safe, takes out the tin box, and, at his option, 
unlocks the box to deposit papers or articles 
in it, or takes it with him into one of the private 
apartments, In the latter case he returns with 
it to the corridor, accompanied, as before, by 
the safe-keeper. 

A collateral and important branch of the 
Company’s business is the receiving of Bonds, 
securities, wills, plate, jewels and valuables of 
all kinds, to be deposited in the Company's 
own safes or vaults, at specified rates of in- 
surance, and for any time, from one day toa 
year or more. In this case the depositor has, 
of course, the specific guarantee of the Com- 
pany for his security. The rates of such in- 
surance are : 

1. Government and other coupon securities, 
and those which are transferable by delivery, 
“bank-notes, etc., for one year, $1 on every 
$1,000. 
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tiable only by endorsement, and without coupons 
attached, 50 cents on every $1,000. 

3, Gold coin or bullion, $1.25 on every 
$1,000. P 

4, Silver coin or bullion, $2 on every $1,000. 

5. Jewels, watches, etc., $2.50 on every 
$1,000. 


g. Plate, packed under seal, contents un- | 
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unnecessary, and have not added, and will not 
add, one iota to the sum of pre-existent know- 
| ledge, 


A FOREIGN medical journal, discussing the 
| effects of alcohol on the body, arrives at the 
| following diaphanous conclusions : 

“1, That alcohol constantly lowers the bodily | 


known to the Company, on the owner’s esti- temperature. 2. That it lessens the frequency of the | 


mate of value, $1 on every $100. 

7, Deeds, mortgages, wills, etc., at low rates. | 

There is a combination of security for the 
property placed in charge of this Company | 
which should be mentioned in detail. The 
Company has four inside watchmen, picked 
men, who are armed, two of whom are always 
_except in business hours—inside the pre- 
mises day and night, Sundays and holidays 
included. Besides, the building is occupied in 
its upper floors by the Mutual Life Insurance 
Company, the American Bank Note Company 
and by two National Banks; which institutions 
have their own watchmen ; so that there are 
po less than fifteen selected and trusty men 
ithin the building, all on the alert and ready 
to make common cause against any trespassers. 

The Company’s own watchmen are prohibited 
from sleeping in the building, from going out- 
side of it, from admitting into it any person 
other than an employé or officer of the Com- 
pany, and from unlocking the iron grating over 
the street entrance door—while they are on 
duty. As proof of their watchfulness, they are 
required, every half hour, to mark two detec- 
tive locked clocks, in separate rooms; and to 
do that, they are compelled to pass in view of 
the entire premises. They can neither lock 
nor unlock any of the corridors. The iron 
shutters of the windows stand always open, 
the windows are grated, and the whole interior 
is brilliantly iighted by gas all the night 
through ; and as the premises are on a level 
with the street, everything inside is plainly 
visible from the sidewalk to every passer-by. 
The location of the building is on a corner 
where four police precincts meet ; Broadway 
is a thoroughfare to the ferries, and Liberty 
Street is the same to the Post Office ; and the 
patrollers of the city police are stationed at, or 
start from and return to, this corner every few | 
minutes. On the opposite side of Broadway | 
are the Union Telegraph and Associated Press 
offices, which are open all night, and their em- | 
ployés are constantly coming and going. 





The 
Company, therefore, has attained the acme of 
conspicuousness, for its location, and conspicv- | 
ousness is the greatest of all impediments to 
burglary. | 
The safe-keeping of valuable ‘portale | 
property ” is an imperative necessity for every 
person who owns such property ; and such safe- | 
keeping is assured by institutions like this 
Company. There are other methods of secur- 
ing personal property, but they au fall short of } 
this standard. Movable safes of the best con- | 
struction in private houses have many of the 
conditions of safety, especially when they are 
inclosed in solid masonry, and built up with the | 
| 





walls of the house from the foundation ; be- 
cause, for the greater part of each year the | 
houses are occupied and burglars are likely to | 
be discovered. Yet, such houses are shut up or | 
left in charge of servants for the summer; | 
and house-servants are very indifferent watch- 
men. The records of the criminal courts show 
their inefficiency at least, if not their dishon- 
esty. Again, safes in warehouses are proved 
to be unsafe almost every night in the year. 
As to the vaults of banks, it is notorious that 
the tin boxes placed in them are secure from 
nothing but fire. The banks are in no case 
responsible for the boxes, and the responsi- 
bility of bank-porters has not even a nominal 
value. The plain and inevitable alternative 
is, a Safe Deposit Company, well organized, well 
situated, and conducted by men of reputation 
and of experience in the business. 

The office hours of the Company are from 
nine o’clock in the morning to four in the af- 
ternoon ; and within those hours, the renters 
of safes have free access to them as often as 
they please. 

The officers of the Company are: Francis H. 
Jenks, President ; A. D. Hope, Vice-President ; 
Frederick Foster, Secretary ; and the Directors, 
including the President and Vice-President, 
are Courtlandt Palmer, James R. Whiting, Alex- 
ander Holland, David Ogden, Charles L. Tiffany, 
Jacob Russell, J. C. Babcock, W. C. Sheldon, 
Joseph J. Bicknell, S. D. Mills, and Sidney 
Dillon. 








“HERE we are again!” The old recognition 
of Pantaloon and Clown is uttered once more. 
The same morning newspaper announces the 
“complete success of the Tehuantepec Survey- 
ing Expedition” (over a route as well known 
as that from City Hall Park to the Battery), 
and of the ‘“‘ success” (why it was not called 
“great” is surprising) of the Napipi route for 
an Interoceanic Ship Canal at Darien—the ele- 
vation to be overcome being only six hundred 
and twelve feet. We are told that “ within a 
fortnight the route question will be disposed 
of.” And “all the people said, Amen!” Be- 


| heart’s contractions, 


the carotids is lowered, indicating diminished force 


8. That the blood-pressure in | 


in the cardiac action, and that this effect was pro- 
duced partly by direct action on the heart and partly 
through the vagus nerve. The retardation of re- 
gressive metamorphosis by means of alcohol is to be 
ascribed to the weakening of the heart’s action, as 
well as to direct influence on the blood,” 


APRIL. | 

“The clouds cons their treasures to the fields, 

And, softly shaking on the dimpled pool 

Prelusive drops, let all their moisture flow, 

In large effusion, o’er the freshened world.” 
—THOMSON. 

Sucu is the poetry of the month of April; 
but what is the reality? Showers, or rather 
sprinkles, have come, but not much freshness 
did the most of them impart to the thirsty 
earth. The first and second days of the month 
were marked by a snow-storm, and the ther- 
mometer was lower on the morning of the 
2d than at any other time, and two days in 
March, the 28th and 29th, were as low. 

Rain fell on five days in appreciable quanti- 
ties, and on six other days a bare sprinkling, 
so that the whole amount was 3.45 inches— 
2.97 inches less than in April, 1868, and 1.88 
inches more than in April, 1869. The quan- 
tity was 0.65 inch less than the average for the 
previous ten years. 

The mean temperature for April was 53.33° 
Fahrenheit, which is 3.26° greater than the 
average mean for April, for ten years before, 
and greater than any of them except in 1865 
and 1866. The maximum was 80.5° on the 
9th ; the minimum was34.5° on the 2d—a range 
of 46° from the 2d to the 9th. 

The mean pressure of the atmosphere was 
29.778 inches. The maximum was 30.368 
inches on the 24th; the minimum, 29.397 
inches on the 2d—a range of 0.971 inch. 

It was above 30 inches on only five days, nor 
did it indicate any rapid changes. The hu- 
midity of the atmosphere was a little more 
than half saturation, and ranged from 10.4° to 
88.6°. 

The Aurora Borealis was observed on the 
llth, 13th and 17th; that of the 13th was 
beautiful, showing all the colors of the spec- 
trum, darting its beams, or merry dancers, up 
to the zenith, and there forming a beautiful 
pink corona, encircled by crimson and green 
clouds floating about it, with bright flashes of 
light intermingling with them. It continued 
till after eleven o’clock, and then gradually 
faded away. 

We had a thunder-shower on the 11th, and 
another on the 21st, with some brilliant flashes 
of lightning, and rolling thunder. There was a 
solar halo on the 14th, and a beautiful lunar 
corona on the 29th; thus bidding adieu to the 
month of April, 1871. 








PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE EUROPEAN 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS. 
England. — Procession of International 

Democrats in London—Amusements at 

Aldershot. 

One showery Sunday recently, the strollers in Hyde | 
Park, London, were amazed by the sight of a motley | 
procession, which had marched from Clerkenwell 
thither, and which seemed to consist of the riff-raff 
of all nations. The newspaper reporters, omni- 
present of course, were much puzzled what to make 
of it. Most of the throng had the ordinary aspect of 
British workmen out of employment; but some wore 
the French liberty-cap, and one stalwart fellow bore 
the flag of the Commune. It was an assemblage of 
ruffians, said one reporter; while another, who re- 
ferred with peculiar emphasis to the purifying effects 
of a certain shower of rain, hinted that it was also an 
assemblage of sweeps. Some gave their readers to 
understand that the meeting had been called mainly 
in the great pocket-picking interest ; others, that it was 
@ mere .ompound of noodles and knaves. But the 
best reporter, after all, was the artist. His sketch is 
eloquent in its fidelity andits character. The ‘‘move- 
ment,”’ the protest, the ‘fraternal greeting,’’ Marseil- 
laise hymn, resolution, procession, banners, brass 
bands and Phrygian caps, mentioned in the newspa- 
pers, at once assume a meaning, and drop magically 
into their proper places, as parts of an extraordinary 
spectacle. The International Democratic Association, 
it is clear, is so far a genuine thing that it is composed 
of International Democrats, Its members may be all 
they have been said to be, but beyond doubt they are 
essentially earnest rebels against society in its pres- 
ent form. It is the war of the penny against the 
pound—the penny declaring that for all his individual 
meanness, 240 of him are as good as one of his master 
any day. 

Praiseworthy efforts to relieve the long, dreary 
evenings of camp-life during the winter months have 
lately been made in almost every regiment and branch 
of the service stationed at Aldershot. The benefit of 
this class of entertainment cannot be overrated—it 
enables the non-commissioned officer and private sol- 
dier, with their wives and children, to enjoy a harm- 
less, cheap, and amusing evening’s recreation ; at the 
same time it serves, by the varied nature of tlie pro- 
gramme, to draw the different ranks together. The 
colonel’s wife may be seen on the platform playing a 
duet with the sergeant-major of the regiment, a ma- 
jor’s wife, mayhap, accompanying a private through 
the intricacies of a comic song. The illustration, 
from a sketch by Captain Robley, represents one of 
these “‘penny readings” given at the schoolroom of 
the Ninety-first Argyleshire Highlanders. 

France.—A Prisoner from Asnieres brought 
into Versailles—The Press-Gang in Paris 

—Coming Back Home. 

One of our illustrations represents a wounded in- 
surgent made a prisoner and brought into Versailles, 
after the defeat of the Reds at Asniéres. The affair 








cause these so-called explorations, in the inter- 


was a short one, and the insurgents were carried into 





Some of them, suspended on either side of a horse in 
pannier-seats, or cacolets, presented a dismal enough 


9, Government and other securities nego- | est of Presidential and other rings, are utterly | the city before..tWéir wounds had time to stiffen. , 





MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC. 
‘** Lonencrin,” and “ L’Africaine,” were the 


appearance. Their National Guards’ uniform was | vehicles by which the season of opera at the Stadt 
torn off their backs, and they retained no article of | Theatré, New York, was brought to a close, on Satur- 
military costume; while their shaggy, uncombed day last. 


hair and beards, with the neglected state of their per- 


Tue Summer season of concerts by Theodore 


sons, made them look altogether very unlike French | Thomas’s orchestra was opened in New York on 


soldiers, Another sketch represents the press-gang. | Monday, May 15th. 


Men are compelled in Paris by force, in the name of 
“Liberty, Equality and Fraternity,” to undergo the 


peril of certain defeat in a struggle whose disastrous, | 


close is but a matter of hours or days. 
After five months passed in France, the Prussians 
retired, leaving a track of devastation and ruin. The 


most charming homes in the world—the little villas | 
of Saint-Cloud, Bondy, Choisy-le-Roi, Chatillon—were | 


vacated in the form of empty shells. Home came the 
owners from a temporary sojourn abroad—perhaps 


| from a bravely contested but fated field. At first 


sight of the walls still standing, arose the house- 
holder’s prayer: ‘Heaven be praised, our home is 
ours!’? But on entering, what a revulsion! The 
windows riddled, the furniture fouled or burnt, the 
child’s doll used for a target, the clock in the fireplace, 
the Lares and Penates hushed, or seeming to sigh in 
the winds that came through the shattered casements, 


Fontainebleau.—Preservation of Mlle. 
Rosa Bonheur’s Studio. 

Time was when Mle. Bonheur possessed but a 
single Beauvais sheep, which shared her humble 
apartment in the Rue Rumfort; but as her fame 
spread, her dwelling at the Chateau de By, in the 
Fontainebleau Forest, became surrounded by Arab 
horses, Shetland ponies, Highland cattle and sheep, 
American deer, donkeys, mules, etc., who in turn 
serve as her models. On the Prussians marching to 
the investment of Paris and the reduction of the sur- 
rounding country, King William gave strict orders 
that the studio of Miss Bonheur was not, on any ac- 
count, to be touched, and the distinguished artist 
may therefore congratulate herself upon having had 
@ Very narrow escape. 

The Citoyennes of Paris. 

“ Citoyennes Patriotes, let us prepare to defend and 
avenge our brothers,” runs a recent proclamation 
from a group of ‘‘Citizenesses’’ to the feminine pop- 
ulation of Paris. 
have shouldered the Chassepot and marched to battle, 
their corpses being found, in their semi-masculine at- 
tire, on the field after every engagement. 1792 had 


its Tricoteuses, and 1871 has its Vengereuses—among | 


them Madame Eudes, wife of Communist General 
Eudes, a capital markswoman, very brave, and appa- 
rently the Théroigne de Mericourt of our time. 


In response, numbers of women | 


The | 


The band has been increased, 
and the periormances are expected to surpass those 
| of any previous season, 


Miss Anna Mrutia. whose piano perform- 
ances during the last few months have delighted the 
lovers of music throughout the United States, has re- 
turned to New York city. A matinée was announced 
for Wednesday, May 17th, at Steinway Hall, at which 
assistance was to be rendered by Mr. Thomas’s fine 
| orchestra. : 


“ Rip Van WINKLE” was produced at the 
Boston Theatre during the past two weeks, with Mr. 
Jefferson in his familiar and unrivaled réles While 
the attention of the public had many claimants, par- 
ticularly throughout the last week, the theatre was 
crowded to the utmost at each performance. Mr. 
Jefferson is a favorite wherever he goes. 


Mr. Epwin Apams has been giving his 
clever character sketches in the Academy of Musi 
at Omaha, Nebraska. ‘The School for Scandal,’ 
“Marble Heart,” and ‘Enoch Arden,” were his 
chief offerings. With all its youthfulness and busi- 
ness activity, Omaha boasts several very fine musical 
associations, which united on the 4th of May in a 
monster vocal and instrumental concert. 


At Wood’s Museum frequent changes are 
made in the attractions of the cozy theatre, quite in 
keeping with the season of the year. “Colleen Bawn’; 
or, Ireland as it Was,” ‘‘ The Irish Lion,” and that de- 
cidedly familiar ‘‘ Uncle Tom’s Cabin,’? have been 
given before good audiences, and these are succeeded 
by “‘ Help,” a piece written expressly for Mr. Joseph 
por and which has met with much favor else- 
where. 





Mr. Cuartes Matuews’s engagement at the 
Fifth Avenue Theatre has proved one of the leading 
events of the dramatic season in New York. The 
“ Critic,” and the comedietta of “‘Used Up,’ were 
played together since our last issue, and no stronger 
programme could be arranged. Seldom have we had 
the opportunity of enjoying heartier laughter. It is 
a matter of sincere regret that the engagement must 
soon terminate. 


Joun Brovaram ha3 completed a two weeks’ 
engagement at the Arch Street Theatre, Philadelphia. 
The opening piece was an original burlesque, entitled 
| “*Much Ado about a Merchant of Venice,” replete 
with puns, flashes of wit and fanciful conceits, Mr. 
Brougham made a most grave and dignified Shylock, 
convulsing his audience with laughter, as he usually 

Red 





illustration shows a band of these Vengereuses, | 40es. On the 8th of May he brought out his “ 


marching along the Boulevards to the cry “Aux 
armes !) led by a drummer and by a high priestess in 
the orthodox liberty-cap. 





BOOK NOTICES, ETC. 

Over THE OCEAN; OR, SIGHTS AND SCENES IN 
FOREIGN LANDS. By CURTIS GUILD. Boston: 
Lee & Shepard. 

The result of observations Curing a seven months’ 
tour in Europe, in which the writer has given, per- 
haps, as vivid and exact an idea of the sights and 
scenes he witnessed as it is possible to convey by 
mere description. 

GERMAN Reaper. By Professor Wir1t1am D. 
WHITNEY. New York: Leypoldt & Holt. 

Consists of judicious selections in prose and verse 
from the best German writers, with notes and a 
copious vocabulary. 

Zeww’s EncycLop=p1A, decidedly the best, as 
it is the most modern book of universal knowledge, 
is now completed, in two abundantly illustrated vol- 
umes, at a thoroughly popular price. 
T. Ellwood Zell, No. 5 Beekman Street. 

We receive from the publisher, William H. 
Boyd, Washington, D. C., the Post Office Directory 
for 1871. This useful compilation gives every postal 
station in the United States, with the salaries of the 
postmasters, and designates such as have money- 
order offices attached. Business men will recognize 
its value. 


AMERICAN study is not apt to get a very full re- 
cognition in the statelier organs of European thought. 
Exceptionally, however, Mr. Edward 8. Gould’s 
“Good English; or, Popular Errors in Language,” 


has received a deserved compliment in one of the | 


great Briish quarierlies. The Dublin Review, for 
April, calls his “catalogue of misused words” a 
boon,” and declares that the work ‘ought to find a 
place among the books for ready reference of ev ry 
writer who desires to adhere strictly to good English.”’ 
The author, in the opinion of the Review, ‘is strong 
in argument, and hard-hitting in controversy, and it 
must be acknowledged thit he has demolished Dean 
Alford, and that he hits th» Dean’s critic, Mr. Wash- 
ington Moon, very neatly and very hard in his turn.” 


NEW BOOKS, ETC., RECEIVED. 


From T. B. Peterson & Co.: ‘*Cruel as the 
Grave,” ‘Harry Lorrequer,” ‘Jack Hinton,” 
“Sights Afoot,’? ‘‘How He Did It,’ “Count of 
Monte Cristo,” ‘‘ The Three Guardsmen,” ‘‘ Twenty 
Years After,’ ‘Valentine Vox,” “Knight of 
Gwynne,”’’ etc. 

From G. W. Cartton & Co.: ‘*A Lost Life,” 
by Emily H. Moore; ‘“Emp'y Heart,’’ by Marion 
Harland ; ‘* Beauty is Power,” and ** What I Know 
oi Farming,’’ by Horace Greeley. 

From Cas. Scrrener & Co.: Two more vol- 
umes of ‘The Illustrated Library of Wonders,” 
“Wonders of Engraving,’ and ‘‘ Wonders of the 
Heavens,’’ and Froude’s ‘‘ Calvinism.” 

From Evans, Stoppart & Co.: ‘‘ Checkmate.” 


From Virtvrt & Yorston: Late numbers of 
“The Art Journal,’’ with numerous fine engravings 
on wood and steel. 

From L. Prane & Co.: A fine Chromo-litho- 
graph, ‘“‘ The Day’s Work Done,” after McCord. 

From E. & H. T. Antrnony & Co.: Fourteen 
exquisitely beautiful stereoscopic views of scenes 
in the Yosemite Valley, and of the Mammoth Trees 
of California, etc. 

From Wixt1am Scnavs: A large steel engrav- 
ing, ‘The Little Kittens.” 








A xew Washingtonia gigantea, or “‘ big tree, 
forty feet four inches in diameter, has been dis- 
covered lately near Visalia, in Southern California, 


Published by | 


This is thicker by seven feet than any other that has | 


yet been found. 
is now exhibited in Cincinnati, which is seventy-six 
feet in circumference and fourteen feet high; and, 
standing on the floor of the hall, it gives one a per- 
fectly clear idea of the cnorinous size of the tree from 
which it was taken. The section was cv‘ ‘ast year in 
the Mariposa Grove, about two hundred ané fifty 
miles south-east of San Francisco, and far up the 
western slope of the Sierra Nevada Mountains. it 


was divided, and hauled a hundred and forty miles to | singer and Shakespeare. 


A section of one of the “big trees”? | 


Light,” which was received with much favor. 


Tue season of Italian Opera at the Academy 
of Music has proved, under the able directorship of 
Signor Albites, a most gy and successful 
event. On Monday evening, May 8th, a full house 
greeted the production of “ letto,’? with Miss 
Kellogg as Gilda, Signor Villani as the Duke, and 
Signor Orlandini as Rigoletto, On the 10th, ‘‘ Ernani” 
was substituted for the promised “ Sicilian Vespers,” 
but the peace did not receive the hearty, even and 
sympathetic interpretation exhibited throughout the 
other productions, and which has rendered this season 
of opera so attractive. 





“ Kit; or, THe ARKANSAS TRAVELER,” a 
drama purely American in character, written expressly 
| for Mr. F. S. Chanfrau, was put on the stage at Niblo’s, 
| last week, with new and attractive scenery. The 
| piece is written in prose, and shows its hero, a front- 
| lersman, in a variety of dramatic situations. Its 

action passes partly in an Arkansas Cabin, partly in 
the city of St. Louis, partiy on board of a steamboat 
| on the Mississippi, and partly on one of the unin- 
habited islands in that river. The narrative that it 
embodies is one of turbulent strife and very sad experi- 
| ence. 


AwotuerR Handel festival will take place at 
the Crystal Palace, London, on Friday, the 16th; 
Monday, the 19th ; Wednesday, the 21st ; and Friday, 
the 23d of June. The programme will consist of the 
** Messiah,”’ “‘ Israel in Egypt,’’ and the Dettingen Te 
Deum, excerpts from various orato ios, cantatas, and 
a selection from the oratorio of ‘“S:lomon ;” in ad- 
dition to which one of Handel’s organ concertos will 
he performe. The band and chor..s ar: to be of the 
same dimensions as in 1868—that is to say, about four 
| thousand five hundred performers will comline their 

energies, and the whole will be conducted by Sir 
| Michael Costa. These concerts occur triennially. 


Tue Second Triennial Festival of the Han- 
del and Haydn Society, of Boston, occurred last week. 
| Extensive preparations had, for many months, | een 
| in progress, and fin * talent secured for the song anni- 
versary. Mme. Ru ilersdorf, who eccupies an emi- 
nent position as an exponent of oratorio, and Mr. 
William H. Cummings, the noted tenor, came from 
London, under contract, for this occa-ion. Besides 
these, there was a strong force of the iest native 
talent, embracing the following adies and gentle- 
men: Soprani, Mrs. J. Huston West and Mrs. H. M. 
Smith, both Bostonians; Contralti, Miss Adelaide 
Phillips, Miss Anne L. Cary, and Miss Antoinette 
Sterling, the latter of New York; Tenor, Yr. William 
| J. Winch; and Bassi, Mr. Myr'n W. Whitney, Mr. 
J. F. Rudolphson and Mr. J. F. Winch, all of Boson. 
The chorus was composed of 739 voices, all thoroughly 
drilled. The orchestra, numbering 113 pieces, was 
under the baton of Carl Zerrahn, : nd included the 
best musicians of the Philharmonic an’ Thomas’s 
Orchestras of New York, and oth rs of Philadelphia, 
and one or two other cities besides Boston ; and two 
solo pianistes, Miss Anna Mehlig and Miss Marie Krebs. 
Mr. B. J. Lang presided at the oo organ. The fes- 
tival began on the afternoon of Tuesday, and closed 
on Sunday, with ‘‘The Messiah.” 1t embraced nine 
7 concerts—five of oratorio and four of sym- 
phony. ' 


A. suppEN and unexpected revival has been 
given to the legitimate drama, in the Hub, by the per- 
formances of the Shakespearean Combination, con- 
sisting of Mr. William Creswick, Walter Montgomery, 
James Bennett and Charles Kemble Mason. ‘ Othello,’’ 
‘Julius Caesar,” “‘ Macbeth ” and ‘“*‘ Romeo and Juliet” 
were the plays. ‘Julius Cesar’ was the principal at- 
traction, being the greatest novelty, and including in 
its cast the four stars, of whom Mr. Creswick and Mr. 
Montgomery were the distinctive features, The latter 
gentleman, for his telling speeches, received the lion’s 
share of loud applause ; but Mr. Creswick’s persona- 
tion of the noblest Roman of them all afforded to 
Shakespeareans the rarest gratification. The Tran- 
script, referring to the performance, says: ‘Mr. 





” | Creswick’s Brutus has been especially reliable for 


| dignity and noble presence, well rounded conception 
| grace and beauty. The rendering of the quarrel and 
| dying scenes, in particular, had a thrill and power 
that came from a force none the less moving that it 
did not overstep Nature. He was indeed the noble 
Roman. His stage bearing, correct reading and 


| energy, held subject to the dictation of a guiding in- 


telligence that prefers harmonious truth to sensational 
effect and brilliant and isolated points, have awakened 
pleasant remembrances, and given fresh evidence of 
the attainments of this greatly gifted and finished 
artist’? The success which crowned these represent- 
ations has induced the managers of the Globe and 
| Museum to desert Robertson and Boucicault for Mas- 
At the former they play 


Stockton, on three wagons, by seventeen yoke of | this week “A New Way to‘Pay Old Debts ;’? ‘at the 


cattle. 


| latter, “ 2.chard IL,” ' 
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WAR.—PROCESSION OF CITIZENESSES OR ‘¢ VENGEREUSES,” AT 
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© PREeceDING Pacsz. 


ENGLAND.—A PENNY-READING AT THE QUARTERS OF THE NINETY-FIRST HIGHLANDERS, IN 


CAMP AT ALDERSHOT. 


PRUSSIANS. 


THE FRENCH CIVIL WAR.—WOUNDED INSURGENTS FROM THE BATTLE OF ASNIERES BROUGHT 


INTO VERSAILLES. 





FRANCE.—THE STUDIO OF ROSA BONHEUR, IN THE FOREST OF FONTAINEBLEAU, SPARED BY THE 
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FRENCH CIVIL WAR,—PRESS-GANG IN THE STREETS Of PARIS, FOR THE COMMUNIST ARMY, 
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PARADE AND REVIEW 
OF THE 
METROPOLITAN POLICE. 


TaE off-platoon of Metropolitan 
Police, numbering over fifteen 
hundred men, paraded through 
New York city on Thursday, May 
llth, making an interesting and 
attractive pageant. These worthy 
guardians of the public have few 
Opportunities of making a dis- 
Play as a distinct body, for their 
course usually takes them in 
“ways that are dark,” which 
fact rendered this public pro- 
cession all the more noticeable. 
The column was formed at the 
Battery, and contained repre- 
sentatives of every precinct in 
the Department. Headed by 
Grafulla’s Seventh Regiment 
Band, and all the officers that 
could be spared from the Thirty- 
second Precinct, neatly equipped, 
ald mounted on sleek horses, 
the column started for the City 
Hall, to be reviewed by his Honor 
the Mayor and the members of 
the Common Council. Along the 
Toute, flags were waving from 
housetops, and handkerchiefs 
ftom fair hands in countless win- 
dows, 

Entering the Park from Park 
Row, the mounted police passed 
the reviewing. stand, and the band 
Wheeled from the line and took 
4 station opposite the Mayor. 
Then came Superintendant Kelso, 
Worthy successor of the lamented 
Ourdan, accompanied by Drill- 
Captain Copeland, acting as ad- 
jatant-general and chief of staff, 
and Drill-Sergeant William H. 
mons as aid. 
After saluting the Mayor, Chief 
so turned from the line, and 
enived a® hearty compliment 
‘ m our Chief Magistrate, for 

¢ fine appearance of his force. 
PP remainder of the officers 

2 marched past in the follow- 
Dg order ; 

First Battalion.—Inspector G. 
— as colonel, an officer of 
=a esteem among his associates, 

4 great friend of the Press; 
pe in J. J. Mount as lieuten- 

-olonel, and Captain Jere- 
on Petty as major; Sergeant 
J 4% adjutant, and Sergeant 
Murphy as sergeant-major. 
nl Battalion.— Inspector 
George W. Walling as coloncl—a 
mt disciplinarian, the fighting 
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NEW YORK CITY.—REVIVAL OF ‘t THE WINTER'S TALE,” AL BOOTH’S THEATRE,—SCENE IN THE AMPHITHEATRE OF SYRACUSE : TRIAL OF HERMIONE.—SEE PAGE 179. 
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THE EX-EMPEROR IN ENGLAND.—PORTRAIT OF NAPOLEON III., FROM A PHOTOGRAPH JUST TAKEN AT CHISELHURST BY THE 
LONDON STEREOSCOPIC AND PHOTOGRAPHIC COMPANY.— SEE PAGE 179. 
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man of the forces, and the leader 
of the most dangerous expedi- 
tions; Captain A. J. Allaire as 
lientenant-colonel, Captain Geo. 
Washburne as major, Sergeant 
Matthew Tuck as adjutant, and 
Sergeant L. G. Slater as sergeant- 
major. 

Third Battalion. — Inspector 
William Jameson, colonel—tall, 
graceful, dignified, and an old 
soldier of Mexico, if we mistake 
not ; Captain J. G. Helme, lieuten- 
ant-colonel; Captain Henry Hed- 
den, major; Sergeant Philip H. 
Griffiths, adjutant ; and Sergeant 
Robbins as sergeant-major. 

The march was conducted up 
Broadway to Twenty-third Street, 
thence to Third Avenue, down 
the avenue to St. Mark’s Place, 
bringing up at Tompkin’s Square 
for an excellent dress parade be- 
fore the Police Commissioners. 

The evolutions here exhibited 
fine discipline, and reflected much 
credit on the men, and the drill- 
ing officers in particular. 

The display was praiseworthyin 
every respect ; the men deserved 
a cordial reception, and they cer- 
tainly received it. 

Our illustration shows the 
column passing the reviewing- 
stand, on the plaza in front of 
the City Hall, where we noticed 
the following persons: His Honor 
Mayor Hall and the members of 
the Common Council; Police 
Commissioners Henry Smith, B. 
F. Manierre, and Thomas J. Barr; 
Sheriff Brennan, Comptroller 
Connolly, ex-Police Commissioner 
Thomas C. Acton, ex-Chief of 
Police Matsell, Chief of Police 
Campbell, of Brooklyn ; the Police 
Commissioners of ‘Staten Island; 
Police Justices Dowling, Shand- 
ley, and Cox, and other promi- 
nent citizens. 





Tur London Times of April 
10th records the most striking triumph 
of modern science. The Indo-Euro- 
pean telegraphic line now works 
directly with England without any 
re-transmission. On the 8th, com- 
munication was established between 
London and Kurrachee, and the first 
message was sent from India to Eng- 
land instantaneously by the director 
at Kurrachee. A commercial message 
was forwarded direct to Kurrachee 
for Calcutta, and the line was put 
direct through to Bombay; Bombay 
and London, 6,000 miles apart, then 
exchanged signals; and at 1.58 a 
commercial message was sent to 
Pombay and instantaneously aclnow- 
ledged. 
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174 
JOHN JASPER'S SECRET. 


BEING A NARRATIVE OF CERTAIN EVENTS 
FOLLOWING AND EXPLAINING 


“The Mystery of Edwin Drood.”’ 


CHAPTER VI.—(continued). 


Helena Landless laughed outright. There are 
temperaments to which, in the pursuance of a 
line of duty or impulse, the presentation of the 
black shadow of the scaffold, in sober earnest 
instead of half-jest, would prove no more hind- 
rance than the threat of tooth-ache or a lost 
supper; and hers, there is reason to believe, 
may have been one of them. She might possibly 
have given words to her amusement at the 
lawyer's lugubrious sagereticn, but that at that 

—_ 





moment the latter sai 

“Ab, there is some one voming to the door 
at last. You have decided: now to go on.” 

The belated domestic opened the heavy door, 
with a mumbled apology. 

“Dr. Chippercoyne: is he in? Yes. Then 
be good enough to give him my card. We will 
wait here in the surgery. I have been here 
before ; and you need not be afraid, my good girl, 
of our devouring any of the contents of the 
bottles: I know too well how disgusting they 
are. Ugh!—for an Angular man, who should 
oy no delicacy of perception, Miss Landless, 

have a most unreasonable nose; and all the 
foul smells of a doctor’s shop seem to come out 
at me through the sides of the bottles, as if they 
were determined to physic me, whether or no.” 

The servant had gone to call the Doctor from 
some retreat in the upper portion of the building, 
where he, too, may have been lying in wait, like 
his medicines, to spring out upon unwary visitors, 
and enforce the taking of the proper quantity of 
offensive mixtures, without which human life 
might be too easily endurable, and the chances 
of our seeking for a better world correspondingly 
diminished. 

They were in the surgery, where two heavy 

irs proclaimed, in so many words, “ Never 
more than two visitors at a time, under any cir- 
cumstances.” Around them stared down rows of 
labelled bottles and jars, all more or less un- 
healthy in complexion, as if some sort of jaun- 
dice from their contents had eaten into their very 
glass ; and the abbreviated Latin of their labels 
highly suggestive, to an imaginative mind, of 
the sudden chopping off of and putting periods 
to lives with which they came in contact. Then 
there was a row of drawers similarly labelled, 
where might be supposed confined the less 
dangerous occupants of the room—those not 
capable, like their companions above, of gnawing 
away wood, and thus breaking out, like so many 
ferocious animals in a menagerie, to the imme- 
diate destruction of the unlucky visitor. Mr. ; 
Grewgious, in their moment of secondary waiting, | 
took occasion to remark so much, and to add 
that he should not like to guarantee the cor- 








respondingly harmless effect onthe human system 
of the gentlest of them. Then there was a small | 
table, bearing a pair of minute scales, of which 

Helena, more cheerful as to the pharmacopcia, 

remarked that he, as a lawyer, should be pleased | 
with them at least, as the traditional appur- | 
tenances of Justice. But the lawyer destroyed 

this hopeful view by reminding her that they | 
were really employed, like only the severer and 

more unpleasant branch of that Justice, in 

weighing out human lives : as, so many drachms 

of this, the patient may live one week; five grains 

of that, the mortal career may be expected to 

close within two days; half an ounce of the other, 
death to ensue in half an hour, and in great 

agony; &c. &c. 

Dr. Freeth Chippercoyne presently ended all 
this,and possibly relieved poor Helena from never 
being able to take another physician’s prescrip- 
tion while she lived, by making his appearance 
and a bew at the same instant. A short old man, 
with a good face, and white hair and whiskers, 
who took snuff and grimaced like a Frenchman, 
but in whose presence, without one’s quite know- 
iug why, the dangerous animals in the bottles 
and boxes seemed to recognize their keeper and 
to be infinitely less formidable. He possessed 
a hearty, expansive manner, much oftener found 
than expected (oddly enough) among those who 
filternately dispense health and illness to their 
suffering or hypochondriac fellow-mortals—with 
a tendency to fall off from this, at unexpected 
and apparently unreasonable times, into fits of 
total silence, as notable if not so celebrated as 
those “ eloquent flashes” starring the conversation 
of the Great Talker. 

“Ah!” he said. recognizing an old friend in 
Mr. Grewgious, “ very happy to see you after so 
long a time—that is, provided you are not ill, 
asIdo not think you are. Proud and happy to 
know Miss Candless—ah, Miss Landless!” in re- 
sponse to the introduction, “ but sorry that she 
is to be the patient you decline to be. Patient ? 
why, God bless me! now that I look at the young 
lady, she is no more ill than you are, and I do 
not know where to look for my—yes, call it 
victim.” 

“ No, Doctor, neither Miss Landless nor myself 
is unwell,” answered Mr. Grewgious, on the verge 
of laughing at what he held to be the peculiarly 
felicitous word chosen by the other. “ But the fact 
is, that Ihave brought Miss Landless here, at her 
earnest solicitation, to consult you on a matter 
of some importance, with reference to the health 
of others, and that I must refer you to her for 
= explanation of what I may professionally 

the particulars of the case.” 

“Ah! the young lady, then, is what you 
-would call ‘ my client,’ and what I cannot call 
*my patient. Well, mademoiselle—quite at 
; service, I am sure.” 

“Thanks for your courtesy; but I shall be 
Po to ask to aa with you alone—that is, 
I believe that Mr. Grewgious does not wish——” 

“ Eh, what?” 

“ Certainly not—not in the least degree. I 
never have anything to do with medicine, when 
Ican avoid it; possibly because I am an Angu- 
lar man, and pills, pestles, plaisters, potion- 
bottles, and nearly everything that medical men 
handle, are round; not to mention that you, 
doctor, are alittle round, yourself. The truth 
is, that Miss Landless, if I understand it (and 
she will allow me, so to speak, to appear in the 
case,as her spokesman) wishes to consult you 
with reference to certain prevarations about 
which I kaow nothing, and wish to know no- 
thing, but which she believes to involve very 
important interests. She needed a physician 


familiar with the plants and prectices cf the! 


East Indies ; and I‘-— 


racterized as startled; and he stole a glance at 
the handsome dark-faced girl with the splendid, 
dangerous eyes, and then at the old lawyer, 
whom he had known so long and as so respect- 
able; thinking—what? For one moment there 
is no doubt that there swept over his mind a 
few of the thousand stories of the ascendancy 
gained by beautiful and designivg women over 
weak and loving men, with the result of fearful 
crime, degradation, and punishment. Could this 
be one of the instances? Was this young and 
beautiful girl a budding Brinvilliers? Had his 
old friend Grewgious, so long proof against all 
temptation, fallen at last into the toil.? Was 
the requirement an East Indian poison, to re- 
move some person having the misfortune to be 
in the way? Good heaven! if so, to what was 
the world coming ? 

All these reflections occupied only a moment ; 
and the glance accompanying into the handsome 
face of Helena Landless, and then round at the 
unhandsome but reliable one of Mr. Grewgious, 
told him that he had become anxious without 
cause. Crime? no!—mystery? very probably. But 
what of that? and what class of men, of all the 
earth, had more to do with mystery, of right, 
than those who professionally dealt with the hid- 
den and doubtful in the human body—not to 
mention the more closely hidden, and much more 
doubtful, in the human mind? So the Doctor 
was quite prepared, when the lawyer went on with 
the reply to his half-startled question, to listen 
with due equanimity. , 

“Yes, I happened to mention your name, Doc- 
tor, as that of one whom I had known for many 
years, and who had passed a considerable portion 
of your middle life on the Coromandel coast, and 
afterwards in Ceylon; and Miss Landless re- 
quested me to bring her and introduce her to you ; 
that is all.” 

“ And I am pleased and flattered by the intro- 
duction, Iam sure,” said the Doctor, making a 
supplementary bow that included both. “ Ah, 
did I understand you to say that mademoiselle 
wished to confer with me alone ?” 

* Yes, Doctor, that was my wish; and my good 
friend, Mr. Grewgious, quite understands why I 
wish to do so,”’ suggested Helena. 

** Quite so,” assented the Angular man. “In 
point of fact, Doctor, I am as anxious not to 
muddle my moderate amount of brains, which are 
exclusively legal, with anything that the young 
lady may need to confer with you about, as she 
can be to waive my company. And I may as well 





at the dangerous bottles, and gradually falling 
into an odd fancy for harmonizing the medical 
Latin of their labels withthe law jargon of his own 
profession—with a result, it need not be said, 
pointing to headache, if not to mild insanity. 

Helena Landless found herself, the moment 
after, alone with the Doctor, in a room of 
smaller proportions than that just quitted, 
whereof the principal belongings were two or 
three chairs, and a sofa of heavy dark wood, 
doubly dark with age; a large bookcase, in 
which the books looked ponderous and formid- 
able, if not so dangerous as the bottles and| 
boxes without; and a table, on which lay scat- | 
tered a few magazines, which seemed to have, 
done duty under the fumbling fingers of pre- 
occupied visitors for at least half a dozen years. 

* Now, mademoiselle,”’ said the Doctor, waving 
to a seat with the grace of an accomplished 
courtier, and only taking one himself when the 
young lady was duly installed, ‘‘ be kind enough 
to explain what, I own, seems a little mysterious 
from the manner of your friend—and to tell me 
in what way I can serve you.” 

‘* Thanks for the permission,” replied the 
young girl, hesitating, however, a moment in 
what followed. “I want a certain amount of 
canabis indica, which I could, no doubt, procure 
elsewhere in London, but scarcely in so pure a 
state as you would be likely to have it, after 
residence in India, and above all in Ceylon; and 
I want a certain proportion each of the extract 
of three other herbs, not very likely to be asked 
for in London, and probably not in the posses- 
sion of any other person than yourself in the 
city—possibly in England.” 

Dr. Chippercoyne looked very closely at the 
speaking dark face of the girl before he an- 
swered, as he did, slowly. 

‘*Humph! I fancy that I could name the 
other three herbs without much trouble. But I 
doubt whether I should be justified in doing so, 
or in supplying them to you if in my possession. 
Do you lose, mademoiselle, what would be the 
name of the preparation compounded of the drug 
you have named, and the three unnamed ?” 

Helena Landless laughed a little maliciously. ° 

“* How shall I give it to you, Doctor? Inthe 
English or the Pali?” 

“What, mademoiselle! You know the Pali ?” 

“JT should know it well, though I have been 
for some time out of the habit of speaking it, | 





same preparation with the difference of one herb, 





say that I came with her and introduced her, 





principally because I believed that you had some 
reason to know my character and reputation, 
and that my endorsement might be worth some- 
thing in the event of her making any suggestions 
to you, which you might otherwise consider a 
shade dangerous.” 

“Eh? Yes—oh, quite!” answered the Doctor, 
a little absently, taking an illuminatory pinch of 
snuff, in that one instant of the return of his 
suspicion, 

“*T have only to say further,” Mr. Grewgious 


continued, “that I fully vouch for the character ' 


and standing of Miss Landless, and for the rec- 
titude of the intentions with which she seeks 
your aid; though I am by no means prepared to 
express any opinion on the wisdom of something 
about which, as I before said, I know nothing 
and wish to know nothing. I remember that 
you havea consultation-room yonder; perhaps 
you will be kind enough to confer with the 
young lady there, while I wait here. You will 
probably not be very long ; and I will endeavour 
to master my terror of all those dreadful things 
on your shelves, enough to remain alone with 
them without screaming, unless some one of them 
should actually come out from the bottle and 
attack me.” 

* Ah, very good,” answered Dr. Chippercoyne, 
laughing a little at the oddity of the lawyer's 
conception, and the corresponding fact that he 
had known some ludicrous horror of the same 
character to beset simple-minded persons sud- 
denly left for the first time alone before the for- 
midable array of books in 1 lawyer’s office. “If 
you can make yourself temporarily comfortable, 
then, without attempting to compound any ab- 
struse prescription while ] am gone-~and if ma- 
demoiselle will do me the honour to accompany 
me.” 

He led the way, taking what he believed to 
be @ snrreptitious pinch of snuff as he did so, 





through the door Jeading into the consultation- 
us staring composedly 


coomw, leaving Mr, Growzgi 


rendering it fit for smoking, and like opium to 


even occasionally. Perhaps it will be enough if 1: 
mention the single word ‘ bangue,’ and say thati sion, deduced from that glance, was, that tho 
that is not what I wish to compound, but the! young lady could at least be trusted in the detail 
! of nerve—that she would, as she stated, neither 
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nies 
I may tell you, by the way, I would not p 
a step further except that you have come aan 
under introduction from my good friend Mr 
Grewgious, and which I must tell you that [ 
will not pursue a step further now, except under 
satisfactory answers to two or three questions.” 

“The requirement is quite reasonable, Leay- 
ing —_ names, = I will not give, I am 
quite ready to satisfy you on any point th 
may consider doubtful” vias “7a 

* First, then, mademoiselle, do you know how 
deadly a poison is the preparation you require ? 
As a Ceylonese you should do so, if you know 
anything whatever of it; but have you that 
knowledge, in point of fact?” 

“T have. I know the nature of the Indian 
bangue thoroughly—in both the forms of pre. 
paration, as you might have guessed from some 
words already spoken.” 

“Humph! Yes, those words would convey such 
an idea, always supposing that you had not been 
reading up or taking instructions to meet the 
emergency. From whom did you acquire that 
knowledge ?—not very proper for a young lady 
if you will permit me the liberty of saying go,”’ 

“TI recognize the impropriety, Doctor, from 
any somes | point of view; and I answer the 
question. From my nurse, a woman skilled in 
native medical preparations, and I sometimes 
fear in something worse.” 

“You mean poisoning, mademoiselle.” 

*T do.” 

“ Satisfactory, in a most unsatisfactory Way, 
so far. Second, then: have you knowledge suffi. 
cient to take the risk of administering it to some 
one whose life you value ?—confident that you 
know the exact length to which the stupefaction 
may be allowed to go, without paralyzing the 
nerves of the brain to such an extent that they 
fail to set in operation the relieving muscles of 
the throat, and thus allow strangulation?” 

“T have that knowledge.” 

“From personal experiments, mademoiselle ?’ 

“No; from close observation under experi. 
ments made by others.” 

“ Would you stake your own life upon possess. 
ing that knowledge and being able to put it to 
practical use ?” 

“T would. 
tion.” 

Doctor Chippercoyne, taking another pinch of 
snuff, not at all surreptitious, glan again 
closely at his visitor, es his confirmed impres- 


I have no fear and no hesita 


| fear nor hesitate! Perhaps some other appre 
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the taste, instead of in that shape in which its 
proper administration would be by swallowing.” 

tor Chippercoyne’s face, as she 
speaking, expressed extreme surprise; but be- 
| fore she finished he had been reading something 
{in her countenance and contour, before unno- 


he eaid, more in statement than inquiry,— 

“ You are Ceylonese, mademoiselle ? ” 

“Yes, I am Ceylonese by birth, though of 
; English parentage. I was born and orphaned 
not many miles in the hills back of Trincomalee, 
where my father was engaged in business. I 
was nursed by a Singhali woman, and lived in 
communication with the race during all my 
childhood.” 

“ Hamph! I know Trincomalee and the 
country around it very well, though when in 
Ceylon I practised principally at Colombo. I 
should probably have remained there, and been 
by this time a wealthier man than I am, but 
that I had the misfortune to offer an uninten- 
tional insult to the mighty Buddha one day, and 
so fell under the ban of the rich natives, who 
were my best paying patients. Dear old Ceylon ! 
I remember its bright skies and pleasant breezes 
with delight even yet, and I think that I would 
like to see a native elephant once more, instead 
of the miserable apologies for that king of ani- 
mals that they lead around, and insult, and tor- 
ture in the menageries.” 

** Thave no pleasant memories of Ceylon,” the 
young girl replied. ‘“ My life there was misery; 
but I would be happy sometimes to see an ae 
phant once more, or a buffalo, or a tiger; and I 
sometimes dream, even yet, of eating bread- 
fruit and pines, and sleeping under the palm 
trees.” 

“ But this is all away from business—not so 
much what you have been saying, mademoiselle, 
}as my suggestion that led to it.” The Doctor 
recalled himself and his visitor by remarking, 
‘* Now to a closer point of that business, which, 





began ! 


| tieed or not duly weighed; and when she paused, | 





hensions, however, grew out of the very assur 
ance. 

“Humph! Am I to understand you, then, 
mademoiselle, as being quite ready to stake the 
life of the patient upon knowing the exact 
| moment at which to cease the administration’ 
His glance now was a gaze—a gaze under the 
| brows of half-shut eyes. : 

‘* By no means, Doctor,” was the reply, ignot 
ing the gaze. “Perhaps I need only say thre? 
words, without any connection, to show that my 
knoulsige does not stop at that dangerous 
point.” ‘ 
“Three words? Ah, let me hear them, pleas? 

“ Water—ryringe—crown.” idle 

Dr. Chippercoyne indulged in one of his mos 
notable ‘flashes of silence” before enews 
though (between two pinches of snuff, one hidden 
and the other ostentatiously open) he heaved ? 
sort of sigh, that may have been one of reileh 
quite a moment before he said: ' 

“You certainly show yourself an adept, 
mademoiselle. You might almost be trusted,’ 
think, with the preparation, if I had the ™ 
gredients for making it—so far as the Physi 
question goes. Suppose that we fall back 7 
the Moral. Why and for what do you wil 
anything of the sort? You wish to make via 
if you will pardon my using the Indian- Engr 
formula; so much I can easily understand. 
why, and to what end?” ’ 

“T have promised to answer your question. 
Doctor, except in eo far as they gp Pg 
names; and I will do so. A great crime” 
been committed—murder—nothing more ans 
less—upon—upon a dear friend.” Her voice ' 

a little broken, here, and the Doctor recog - 
the fact, but made no comment; and alter 
moment she mastered the emotion and P| 
“T know bis murderer, who is at large 0 
almost unsuspected. He js endeavouring 
throw the crime on another.” 

‘Good God! "—this was rather an aside thal 
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an interruption of the Doctor, who thereupon 
solaced bimself with the largest and most-openly- 
displayed pinch of the whole interview, 

“That ‘other’ is a near relative of my own. 
The whole affair is wrapped in a mystery that 
nothing seems able to dispel: the mode of mur- 
der, place, disposition of the body ”—voice broken 
again, and tears in the dusky eyes, if the Doctor 
could only have seen far enough to note them— 
“everything except the fact, and that only clear 
to myself and one or two others, including Mr. 
Grewgious. For the protection of my—my rela- 
tive, and the punishment of a human tiger—no, I 
will not insult the noble beast by the comparison ! 
—a human serpent, whose ways are dark and his 
bite deadly—I mean tv know all, and know it from 
his own bad lips.” . 

She paused. The Doctor, much impressed, and 
a shade frightened, indulged again in one of his 
intervals of silence before answering. At length 
he asked : e 

“But how—allow me to ask, mademoiselle— 
how are you to reach this man—this murderer? 
How are you to subject him to the teat, all the 
rest being admitted ?” ; 

“He smokes opium—is gradually destroying 
himself with it. I have had him tracked to his 
lair—no, his nest, and I have the means to coztrol 
those who supply him with the drug. There— 
have I not told you enough? It seems to me that 
nothing more remains to be said. Can you, and 
will you, supply me with the means of bringing 
this man to justice, by his own mouth?” 

“On your oath, mademoiselle—no, on some- 
thing more sacred than any oath—on your word of 
honour as a lady, are the statements of these cir- 
cumstances strictly true?—and would you use the 
Late pepe if you possessed it, for this purpose 
and no other?” 

For just one instant the expression fn the tawny 
pyes was even more dangerous than themselves. 

here may be too many questions asked for reas- 
surance, especially with such natures as that of 
Helena Landless. But the angry flash passed away, 
suddenly as it had come, leaving only a slight 
colour on the brown cheek, as she replied : 

“On my word of honour as a y, Doctor, 
since you think proper to require this repetition— 
T have told you the whole truth except the names 
involved; and I have the motive I have named to 
you, and no other.” 

One moment more of silence on the part of 
Doctor Chippercoyne, punctuated by a pinch of 
snuff of extraordinary size, and only a partial 
attempt at concealment. Then he said, speaking 
rapidly and nervously : 

“Upon my word, Miss Landless, you are an 
extraordinary person, and I use the expression in 
acomplimentary sense. You are a brave girl, and 
a determined one. I can trust you, I believe,as I 
could few persons in England; and I will. I 
have the ingredients you desire, though I little 
thought that I should ever find occasion to use 
them. I know the whole secret of making the 
compound you wish: it is at _ service. And 
pray pardon me if I seem to have asked you too 
many questions: I have really not asked you one 
more than my professional duty demands.’ 

“Oh, !—a thousand thanks !—and never 
mind the questions asked, if I have been so for- 
tunate as to command your confidence at last,” 
answered the young girl, rising, her face all one 
flush of satisfaction, and the expectation growing 
out of it. “When may I hope that you will put 
me in possession of what I need?” 

“ Not to-morrow, mademoiselle—no, that would 
not give sufficient time for the drying after amal- 
gamation. Say the day after: if you will honour 
me with another call then, it shall be at Ft 
service, as well as any additional hints that I can 
give you. And now for our good friend Mr. 
Grewgious,” he added, helping himself to a con- 
cluding pinch, and really laughing all over at the 
idea. “Sad, would it not be, if we should find 
that he had been dabbling in the fearsome drugs 
ped all, and either poisoned himself or some one 
e ’ 

That apprehension, it is pleasant to say, was 
not fully realized, on their re-emergence into the 
surgery. They only found the lawyer, with an 
expresssion of pained disgust upon his face, which 
made the Angularity a trifle in com n, holding 
the cage of one of the apparently least dangerous 
animals in his hand, attentively studying its 
character and movements, through the glass, in 
the harmless-looking nuts of a jar of nux vomica, ! 


CHAPTER VII. 
THE DISCOVERY OF THE RIVER-BANK. 


Tere isa fisherman's hut, of small size and the 
most unpromising appearance, not far back from the 
ode of the river, on the grassy bank, at a point a 
few hundreds of yards below that at which the small 
tributary stream empties into it, forming, shortly 
before it debouches, that timber-impeded and stone- 

lated fall known as Cloisterham Weir. Before 
it, beyond the grassy bank sloping down to the 
shelving sandy beach, the broad river runs by, at 
times pleasant, bright, and sunny, as if it flowed 
down from some mountain-land where the contami- 
nations of trade had never yet affected the purity of 
its head-springs or defiled its quiet source ; at 
others dark, turbid, speckled, and unattractive- 
looking, as if it bore away on its bosom the foul- 
nesses of some great city sewered into it, with no 
small proportion of the unnameable nuisances in- 
ie le from such localities; and at still others 
wild, rough, and threatening, as if it felt in ad- 
vance certain stirrings of that demoniac nature 
which would become part of its very life when in- 
a with the great sea,—and as if it would 
willingly prove its line of descent, so to speak, in 
advance, by foundering vessels, and drowning those 
on board them,—after the manner of the young 
savage of legendary lore, who signalizes the ap- 
proach of manhood, without waiting for its actual 
coming, and wins the plaudits of the mighty war- 
riors of his tribe, by practising cruelties upon help- 
less prisoners, women, and others falling into his 
power, hopefully indicative of the full fiendishness 
which may be looked for when he takes his des- 
tined place in ago and rank. Up and down this 
broad river, from the door of the hut, low as it 
stands, can be seen passing the dun sails of the 
boats carrying on commercial pursuits upon it, and 
at irregular intervals the smoke of the one small 
steamer, insignificant as to size and wheezy as to 
the character of her motive-power, which has been 
spared to Cloisterham by the setting of traffic into 
other channels. Half a mile away, eastward, the 
| and from the window of the hut on that side (if 
t was such a window, capable of allowing the 
protrusion of his head) could see the roofs and 
chimneys of Cloisterlum, clustering about the river 
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at that point, with the square tower of the Ca- 
thedral carrying the otherwise insignificant view 
toa certain culmination of grandeur in height, as, 
no doubt, the Cathedral and the things belonging 
to it were originally intended to form a corre- 
sponding nucleus for the commonness of every-day 
life and traffic, by which a certain spiritual elevation 
should be eventually attained. Lower, and yet 
higher than the roofs of the houses of Cloisterham, 
might also be seen the rugged line of the ruined 
monastery, standing between the point of view 
and the Cathedral, though much nearer to the lat- 
ter. And on the other side (the same privilege of 
window being assumed) would be viewed the 
slight promontory formed by the debouching of 
the tributary, with the white flashing of the waters 
below the ever-restless Weir behind it and river- 
ward, 

This fisherman’s hut, holding, as will be re- 
marked, a position that might be envied by many 
a structure of greater pretensions, is not of such 
a height as to suggest fcasb-dlecase for the occu- 
pants, from frequent and long ascents of stair- 
ways; and it lacks that comprehensive sweep of 
outer walls, implying that the builder owned all 
the country round, and wished to enclose as much 
of itas possible, There is a certain lavishness, 
however, not to say positive wastefulness, in its 
architecture ; for the thickness of its rough walls 
is such as to create the suspicion that some other 
building has once fallen in the neighbourhood, the 
debris thereafter costing nothing more than the 
labour of removal; and Mr. Sapsea, if he should 
apply toit his fine sense of derivation, and his 
habit of travelling by atmospheres, would un- 
questionably say, picking up a fragment of the 
reddish stone: “Old monastery—ruins—carried 
away—ured to build this: that is how J put it.” 
Similarly the roof has a certain lavishness, in 
workmanship if not in material; for it seems to 
lie in sections, overlapping each other, and 
fastened down by an amalgamation of the vege- 
table and mineral in the shapes of ropes and 
spikes ; and some of the sections bear odd shapes 
and curves, reminding one of the roofs of sea- 
going deck-cabooses, and leading to at least a sus- 
picion that vessels may have been either wrecked 
or dismantled in the neighbourhood, A chimney 
there is, of breadth shaming the height, the thick 
sides making it a miniature hut on top of the other, 
wherefrom smoke arises, heavily perfumed with 
fish-oil, at irregular periods; and windows and a 
door there are, though the former are small, and so 
very dirty, at all times, as to make seeing into 
them impossible, and seeing out of them un- 
likely,—and though the latter, refractory as to the 
trivial use to which it has been put, in comparison 
with the staid and respectable occupation of other 
and immovable materials, has a habit of refusing 
to do duty, and always hanging open by one 
leathern hinge. 

Out of this hut emerges, also irregularly but 
usually of a morning when the weather will allow 
such visits to be paid to the outer air, Crawshe 
the fisherman, bullet-headed, red-bearded, round- 
hatted, heavy-booted, tarry-trousered, pea-jack- 
eted, ofttimes sou’-westered, and always bearing 
with him the atmosphere of a mud-bank with fish 
trimmings. He isthe proprietor of a boat on the 
river below, and of some nets, which seem to divide 
their time equally and miserably between being 
soakingly wetted in the river, and cracklingly 
dried on a diminutive net-reel near the hut. The 
boat, which is often to be discovered lying bottom 
upward on the bank and receiving tarry lubrication 
at the hands (aleo tarry) of the owner, froma kettle 
steaming with hot pitch and a fire burning there- 
under, as if in some odd way it was an animal 
requiring frequent food and always taking it in 
by cuticular absorption,—this boat is sometimes 
accessory to the due immersion and dragging out 
of the nets of which it constitutes the natural enemy; 
to the abduction from the waters of fish so small 
that the baby-act might be pleaded against their 
employment in any branch of industry; and tothe 
purpose of taking out on the river as fares, and 
rowing aimlessly about, of persons who suppose 
that they are thus humouring one portion of the 
sporting British mind by fishing. At which and 
at all times when permitted by the proprieties, or 
in spite of them, Crawshe, a man of many humble 
cares and but few enjoyments, but with a heart as 
brave and a spirit as indomitable as they may 
exist in bosoms much better clothed (even deco- 
rated), whistles away those cares and doubles those 
enjoyments, with a constancy which would make 
his music highly artistic and valuable if a part of 
that quality could be transmuted into time and 
tune. 

There is another Crawshe, the female, who 
makes many of those cares of the male, and yet 
is by far the worse sufferer of the two, She does 
not emerge from the hut, if emerging consists in 

ing entirely beyond it—except at such rare 
intervals that her last previous time of leaving 
may at any moment be dated from asan era. She 
may be seen, however, very often, when the day 
is pleasant and sunny, standing in the doorway, 
leaning against one of the , and looking out 
on the world of which she forms no part—possib] 
even wishing (sad pass to reach!) that she could 
change sex, give up all the comparative freedom 
from toil of her situation, and assume the hardest 
labour of her husband or others, only to be out 
once more in that world, no longer house-ridden. 
For she is a helpless invalid, without having suf- 
fered any physical injury to bring her to that 
state: the incapacitating development being con- 
stitutional headache, from which she is never 
exempt, as is her brow never freed from,the yel- 
low handkerchief binding it and forming her flag 
of quarantine. Years ago the continual recur- 
rence destroyed her modicum of brain, and left 
her only so much as suffices to fulfil the most 
ordinary offices of daily life—not enough to allow 
her unassisted egress from that always-open door, 
® They have a daughter—the fisherman and she, 
who emerges from the door only less seldom than 
her mother, her chain being a double one—toil 
and shame. She has been pretty, not so many 
ears ago ; has been at service, in a family not far 
rom Cloisterham, in a stately house, of which the 
tall grey turrets “7 be seen from the bridge, 
down the river, She has been wronged, dis- 
honoured, cast out, to come home to the hut and 
show what even wrecked humanity may be worth 
in the way of a drudge. She is “dreeing her 
wierd,” as the hard old Scot would say; working 
out her penance, as another school of disciples of 
the Unmerciful might su tt; bearing a hard lot, 
at all events, in the endless and hopeless labour 
which has already hardened her once fair hands to 
horn, and the hopeless confinement which has 
already withered her young beauty like a frosted 
leaf, Let us hope that, if it is a penance, Exty 





Crawshe will work it out in this life, and have | 


an equal chance with her sisters for the sunlight 
in the life beyond ! 

And there is yet another, known to more than 
the idle and careless buffer Datchery, and pitied 
by them in that non-helpful way in which most 
brotherly pity falls upon broken humanity. It is 
the hand of Wrong that has stricken the girl; it 
is that of Accident (so-called) which has fallen 
upon him whom the visitors to the river-side and 
the rough fishermen along the banks know as 
Little Crawshe, without any regard to his having 
or lacking another name. Three years ago, when 
the boy was approaching twelve, they were busy 
repairing Cloisterham Weir, a spring-flood having 
swept away a part of the timbers, and disarranged 
the stonework of the bed. The labour lasted for 
many days; and naturally among that large body 
of spectators which seems necessary to accompany 
any job in civilized lands, the fisherman's children 
played no unimportant part on that occasion. 
They sprang and crawled over and through the 
heavy timbers, equally when being removed as 
when lying untouched. A cross-beam slipped from 
the men’s hold during one of those removals; 
Little Crawshe's head was half under it as it fell; 
the blow on the back of the head was just sufficient, 
sparing the skull, which it would otherwise have 
crushed like an egg-shell, to break away some of 
the muscles of the back of the neck; the head 
fell forward helplessly, and has never since been 
raised, except by the hand of the wearer or some 
other. Crippled for life, and in the most hopeless 
manner, unless supplied by some unexpected dis- 
pensation with a few of the extra hands of Briareus 
—for two hands are necessary for profitable labour 
in this exigeant world; and one of the ordinary 
two must not be employed in holding up the head 
that would otherwise bow like a broken bulrush. 
From that day Little Crawshe, once expected to 
be a help to the poor fisherman, has been a bur- 
then—a patient, uncomplaining one, it is true, and 
the recipient of many a small favour from pseudo- 
fishermen of the Datchery type; but still help- 
less, a burthen and an anxiety to the poor fisher- 
man, who might before have been supposed to 
possess quite enough of either. 

And still one other member of the household 
inhabiting the little hut on the river-bank—of the 
household, if not of the family ; and quite possibly 
of the latter, if words are to be allowed their true 
meaning. Black Tomboy—so called in defiance 
of the large splash of white commencing at the 
nose, and making the left side a mottle, thence to 
the middle of the body. Of the Newfoundland 
breed, in the main, though with a cross in his 
blood, which has shortened his hair, and added a 
slight ferocity to his aspect, while failing to 
deprive him of the heavy bushed tail, or to diminish 
his propensity for water-practice. The only 
meuber of the Crawshe household, it may be said, 
who literally causes no anxiety to the fisherman, 
as he possesses enough of thrift (some malicious 
persons would spell it differently, and call it theft) 
to provide substantially for his own subsistence 
without seriously burthening the narrow larder of 
his keepers (Mem.: He is not fond of fish!); and 
as he always acts as a guard of honour to the poor 
crippled boy, when permitted, expressing amia- 
bility and the reverse at two opposite ends, by 
the wag of his bushy tail and the draw:ng back of 
the red lips from his formidable teeth ; but habi- 
tually saying, as he accompanies his helpless 
charge along the river-bank or up to the Weir, 
in silent language that boasted human knowledge 
ought to be ashamed not to understand : 

“ [say !—for some cause or other, not mentioned 
in canine books of surgery, this young master of 
mine has only one hand that is of any practical 
use. The other is always busy, under his chin. 
But don’t let any one presume upon that! Let 
any one insult or impose upon him, when I am in 
his company—or let him only fall into the river, 
in which latter case I have observed that people 
generally want the use of two hands, and have 
quite enough to do with both to keep their stupid 
heads from going under water—then you shall see 
what Black Tomboy is worth, as you may not do 
for many a long day if you do not give him an 
opportunity.” 

here is a small bench, made of a bit of wreck- 
lank with four sprawling legs driven into the 
ttom side of it in auger-holes, standing at one 
side of the always-open door of the hut—sometimes 
occupied by one of Exty’s to-be-cleaned cooking- 
pots, and = as often (without scrubbing be- 
tween) by Little Crawshe, in those hours of w 
idleness, when no one has allowed him to goin 
the boat and his feeble limbs have grown weary 
of aimless walking slong the river-bank. He 
occupies, on such ovcasions, nearly the whole of 
the bench; and Black Tomboy exactly fills the 
space between the four legs, under the bench, thus 
completing a group of singularly picturesque 
character, except when the dog chances to stand 
up, and thus causes some confusion as to the 
two quatrains of legs, leading the possible ob- 
server to look for another quadruped to fill up 
space below him, and so on at discretion. There 
is another fact which the ble observer does 
not realize quite so readily—that then, even more 


Y | than at other times, though always to a remarkable 


degree, the noble brute is in such astate of under- 
standing (no pun intended, on the part of the 
dog) with the crippled boy, that a mere motion 
will communicate an order commonly requiring 
many words. 

The three—boy, dog, and bench—chance to be 
grou in that wise at a certain hour of a certain 
evening nearly coincident with the visit of Helena 
Landless to the surgery of Doctor Chippercoyne. 
The bench may be supposed in good health, as it 
stands firmly on its legs and maintains its heart- 
of-oak in usual vigour. So of the dog, who is in 
fine spirits, as shown by certain forcible waggings 
and beatings of the bushy tail, indicating a desire 
for a debarred promenade, but reasonable satis- 
faction with anything else that may be offered. 
So with the boy, who, if a cripple, has learned 
to carry a burthen which might have made Atlas 
sink at the moment when he had shown his 
capacity to upbear the globe—the burthen of help- 
lessness and deformity in early years.% He has 
learned, let us hope—poor little fellow! to thank 
God in his childish way, that he has a hand to 
support the incapable head—nay, even that he 
has not been so injured by his accident as to be 
broken-backed and too weak to crawl out into 
the sunshine, or blind, and thus unable to see 
those beautiful things in nature, fortunately visible 
to the eyes of the poor and suffering as to those 
of the proudest and happiest. 

Mr. Datchery comes up the river bank, from the 
direction of the town. Foran idle buffer, living 
on his means, and eo supposably with no errand 
whatever in the world, he is walking somewhat 





rapidly; and his white hair floats a trifle away 


frum his uncovered head in the evening breeze | 





coming down the river. Little Crawshe observes 
him, as he sits with his head on his hand, fortu- 
nately looking in the right direction; and his sad, 
patient little face lights up with a joy which 
speaks of past sympathy and kindness from the 
man who is approaching, and (so the sense of 
gratitude is compounded, there is reason to be- 
lieve, in others than Little Crawshe) of past 
shillings and half-crowns. Black Tomboy, too, 
has a recognition of the coming man of this 
period ; for a pat on the head, and a “ fine dog! 
good Tomboy!” may have been to him that cur- 
rency passing for the full worth of silver coinage; 
and a short bark of satisfaction and some pre- 
tence of rushing out and tearing him hilariously 
to pieces, make up the signs of that favourable 
recognition. 

Mr. Datchery comes up to the bench, looking 
into the open door as he passes, to observe whether 
the sick woman of the yellow handkerchief, or 
even poor drudge Exty, may chance to be within 
hearing. Little Crawshe slides down from his 
bench, with his head still in his hand—still in his 
hand, as he seems likely to be obliged always 
to hold it, whenever erect, until they lay him 
out at length between staunch boards afford- 
ing unyielding support till the Day of Cured 
Deformities and Healed Diseases; and Black 
Tomboy, with another satisfied grunt, comes 
out from under his bench, swings his heavy tail 
against Mr. Datchery’s legs with force enough 
to topple a man of weak knees, and observes, 
in his own peculiar vernacular, compounded of 
the clown and the public porter: ‘‘ Here we are 
again, sir!—what can we do for you?” 

“ How are you, this evening, Crawshey ? ” (Mr. 
Datchery’s own affectionate diminutive, and copy- 
right.) “ Well enough to do a little job for me, and 
earn a bright new shilling? Eh? And how are 
you, old Tomboy Bigfellow?” the latter greeting 
with a pat on the head accompanying. 

“ Very well, master, thank you. Oh. yes, my 
knees do not tremble so badly to-day, and I can 
do anything you wish, for you.” is the grateful re- 
ply of the boy; while Black Tomboy answers, in 
his own pleased)y-growling language : “1? Oh, 
my health is beautiful, and I have on hand a large 
amount of unexpended energy. Just let some one 
annoy my young Master, here, who continues to 
have one hand grown fast to his head—or let 
somebody tumble into the water—then you shal] 
see what you shall see!” 

Mr. Datchery looks back along the river-bank 
pathway by which he has come, and seems to ex- 
tend his long gaze to the very town beyund, at 
pe point where that pathway begins. Then he 
asks,— 
“ He has not been up the river this evening?” 
No name used, there would seem to be only one 
person of the male sex in the neighbourhood, to 
these two; for the boy appears to understand the 
personality, and answers at once,— 

“No, master. I have not been out of sight of 
the door for a moment, these two hours, and he 
has not gone by.” 

“Ts it not a little late?” 

“ A little late, master; but he sometimes comes 

later. He seldom misses this fine weather, except 
when he has gone away—up to London, they 
say.” 
“ He is not away to-day ; so much I know, for I 
saw him only an hour since, when he did not see 
me. He will come, no doubt, and at allevents we 
will be ready for him. Now, Crawshey, there is 
something to do, very special, and about which 
there must not be any blunder. Not that I am 
afraid of you: the wallet business was capitally 
done, and you can do so well when you try. But 
Tomboy : can we always depend upon Tomboy, do 
you think ?” 

Black Tomboy, who undoubtedly understands 
the language of this unreasonable suspicion, 
answers it with a low growl of not the best 
temper; and that utterance reassures Mr. Dat- 
chery quite as much as the reply of the boy. 

“Oh, yes, master: we can trust Black Tomboy, 
always. He is listening to you, as well asi, don't 
yousee? Go on, please, for he may be coming.” 

“Quite so, you are right, Crawshey. Well, 
then,” and Mr. Datchery extracts from an inner 
pocket, where it has lain bulkily, a dark mass, of 
which the shape and texture cannot be at first 
discovered ; though it eventually resolves itself 
into a black scarf. He looks back along the 
path again, and then forcesit, with some difficulty, 
into the pocket of Little Crawshe'’s jacket, where 
the late bulky appearance in his own garment is 
immediately so duplicated, that if the poor boy 
should happen at the moment under the eye of 
the police, he would be incontinently searched as 
a suspected thief of loose-hanging articles in door- 
ways. 

“ Now, then—ah, did that shilling get into your 
hand, or has ‘Tom! itaway swallowed 
it? In yourhand? All right, then. Now then, 
you are to keep snug until he goes up towards the 
Weir, this evening, or the next time he comes; 
then, when he is well up in that direction and 
you are sure that his back is still towards you, re- 
quest Tomboy to run up the path to the point I 
named before, and Icave it there so that he will 
be sure to — upon it as he comes back. Do 
you quite understand ?” : 

“Yes, master, and so does Tomboy,I think: 
please to look at his eyes, and see whether ho 
does not know what you say.” 

“ Humph! well, perhaps he does; but Crawshey, 
I depend most upon you. Don't have any blun- 
der made; for you understand that he is a great 
friend of mine, and that I am very anxious to 
make him a present in this odd way, and very 
privately. So that if he should happen to stop 
and make any agen about it—though I do not 
think that he will—you are to know nothing, and 
Tomboy is to hold his tongue.” 

“ T understand, master, and Tomboy and I will 
do what you wish. Thankee for the shilling: you 
are very kind toa = boy, always.” 

At this moment Mr. Datchery, who may be an 
impressible buffer, as well as an idle and an odd 
one, wipes something from his eyes ; and the next 
moment, with only the single additional word, 
ns by a warning shake of the forefinger, 
“ Mind !” he passes on up the river-path for a short 
distance, then turns ,suddenly to the left and im- 
mediately disappears, the waving of his white hair 
being the last object visible, behind a rise leading 
to a near range of chalk-pits: to which, indeed, he 
may be making his way, in order to provide him- 
self with additional material for the Rune Marks 
on his closet-door. 

Little Orawshe, thus Jeft alone with his dumb 
pre Swe applies himself with assiduity to what 
the ene did on the night before Water- 
loo, the 8 for a time on the day of -that 
memorable battle and waiting. 





(To be continued.) 
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RECOMPENSE. 


In Spring, two robins from the warmer lands 
Builded a nest upon an unsafe limb 
Of the tall tree that by my window stands, 
And every morn they praised God with a 
hymn ; 
And when a certain season passed away, 
Five light-green eggs within the building lay. 


Above the rush and clatter of the street, 
Devotedly was guarded each green trust, 
And the round house was an abode most sweet, 

Roofed with awaiting wings. Better to rust 
With iron patience than forego a hope, 
And pent life in the shells was felt to grope. 


But one dread day, before the sun went down, 
A cloud arose, a black and monstrous hand, 
That robbed the sunset of its golden crown. 
A windy shudder shook the frightened land, 
The portals of the storm were opened wide, 
And pealing thunder rolled on every side. 


Then was it some unchained malicious gust 
Troubled the spray whereon the nest was 


made, 
And to the ground the soft-floored dwelling 
thrust, 
And wrecked its hapless store. The birds, 
dismayed, 


Shrilled their unusual grief, and beat the air 
With wings whose very whir was like despair. 


At dawn, my neighbors, living o’er the way, 
Sent me the whisper that their babe was 
dead ; 
And when they led me where the body lay— 
The free, winged spirit’s shell, untimely 
shed— 
And the wild cries of their distress I heard, 
I thought with pity of each parent bird. 


Yet grief is but a cloud that soon is past; 
For there the mated robins came once more, 
And built again a nest, compact, and fast 
Upon the tree that grows before my door; 
And in it, from the window, could be seen 
Five sources of sweet music, new and clean. 


Time passed, and to the good home opposite 
Another babe was born, and all the love 
That was bereft that fierce and stormy night, 

Fell to the latter child as from above; 
And in the nest five yellow mouths one day, 
Of their impatient hunger made display. 


We love our dead, and hold their memories 
dear ; 
But living love is sweeter than regret. 
God’s ways are just, and though they seem 
severe, 
He can give back with blessings greater yet 
Than we have lost. He chastens for some 


good, 
That in our weakness is not understood. 








TOM BRIERSON’S FATHER. 


By HARRIET PRESCOTT SPOFFORD. 


(Concluded. ) 


To h‘s amazement, his father did sit down. 

Whether or not Mr. Brierson was now per- 
suaded that he had been in error, he presently 
put away that puzzled, baffled air of his, ac- 
cepted a glass of wine, but did not drink the 
whole of it ; waited a moment to see what di- 
rection the conversation was going to take; 
and then, as Tom—whose turn it was now to 
experience a little bewilderment and conster- 
nation—did not open it, he opened it himself. 

Mr. Furness, as Tom had styled him, was, 
however, a ready youth, and fearful and alert 
lest some thundercloud should break and dis- 
charge lightnings on all their heads, he met 
the guest at once, and, as the others joined, 
the dialogue became as lively as wit and good 
humor could make it. Tom looked on in 
amazement. For a space his wits did indeed 
fail him. Was this his father—this affable and 
easy man, telling stories, making repartees, 
interspersing his practical sense with illumi- 
nating jests, reciting adventures of his youth 
and anecdotes of the famous men he had met 
in his travels; in short, unbending in a way 
that Tom had never seen with him before—for 
it had been part of Mr. Brierson’s discipline 
always to hold himself at a godlike distance 
from the boy—was this his father? In truth 
Tom was in nearly as much doubt about it as 
the old gentleman had been himself. But these 
sensations of his were of the briefest sort, he 
could not afford much hesitation or astonish- 
ment, and he set himself at work to brazen it 
out as he could, and nobody could do it better. 

So there was no more roystering at that table 
that night; the frolic was foregone, and even 
the champagne was neglected for the charms 
of such conversation as the young men had 
seldom if ever heard before; so kindly, so 
brilliant, so gay, so full of entertaining remi- 
niscence, of charming theory, of novel ideas, 
80 entirely without consciousness or rebuke— 
for if Mr. Brierson had not been a man of parts, 
he certainly would not have been Tom’s father. 
As he listened, Tom’s heart swelled with pride 
and pleasure and affection, and then was like 
to break with pain to think of his deception. 
More than once he was on the point of con- 
fessing the whole thing; but something hin- 
dered him—either remembrance of the old 
solid sternness at the foundation of his father’s 
virtues, or of that last interview when his 
father had warned him against any more con- 
fessions. Poor Tom had no more fancy for 
being disinherited, when the bald possibility 
appeared, than more prudent men might have. 
It was precisely midnight when Mr, Brierson 
pushed back his chair and rose from the table 
where he had fairly wrought a miracle, and 
went up to his stateroom. ‘Tom,” said 
Furness, “he’s atrump! By George, how can 
you treat him so!” And for answer, Tom 
dropped his head between bis arms on the table, 
and | urstinto tears. 


There was no more iarking for the young | 
mca that night—he crept awav to a berth ; 


and the moment the boat had touched the pier 
in the morning, he was chafling and swearing 
with the hackmen, and on his way to the rail- 
road station for the home trip—an inward con- 
viction teaching him that he could not return 
to his hall one moment too soon, a conviction 
strengthened by the sight of his father strug- 
gling with a mob of drivers, and trudging off 
on foot in the same direction. 

Tom reached the station, though, in ample 
season, and locking himself into a compart- 
ment of the train, watched his father taking a 
good breakfast in the restaurant, longed for 
some seltzer or some coffee, and waited for 
events, 

It was a tedious nine hours’ ride—none the 
less so because Tom was sure his father hurried 
back to see if his son were really a Dig at 
Grey’s or not, and because he knew now that 
whoever was sitting by his father’s side found 
the hours flying by on wings. A long, and, 
sooth to say, a bitter day it was for the young 
fellow: he had never known anything about 
his father before, except to fear him; just as 
he had found him, he was forbidden him, and 
now he must go on deceiving him! But only 
for this time, Tom assured his burning con- 
science—only for once ; and then, if he could 
not keep straight and be the worthy son of 
such a man, he would cut his throat, and be 
done with it! When, at half-past five of the 
Summer’s day, the train was gliding into the 
Old Colony Station, Tom jumped off and plunged 
into a coach, confident that his father would 
incur no such expense, and drove to a barber's 
as fast as the wheels could turn, and in five 
minutes he rose from the chair cropped close 
as a prize-fighter, and with a mustache, one 
shade less blazing than the nimbus round his 
brow, gummed securely to his upper lip; a 
minute at an apothecary’s ; a minute more for 
a lunch to be eaten in the coach ; five minutes 
at a tailor’s, induing himself with a suit of 
ready-made clothes at the price of his last 
penny, except the coachman’s fee; and then 
he was rattling over to the Colleges. It was 
just as he passed Bowdoin Square that he 
caught a glimpse of a tall and portly gentle- 
man stepping from the Revere House café into 
a Mount Auburn car, and buried himself in the 
corner of his coach, and knew that Fate was 
after him. - 

But a coach and pair, if only the hacks of a 
livery stable, have good start of a loaded Cam- 
bridge car, with all its gettings off and on; 
and Tom had reached his destination and dis- 
missed his driver, had opened his rooms and 
thrown up the windows, had torn loose and 
scattered about the place the religious news- 
papers with which his father had kept him sup- 
plied, had run from room to room and brought 
back double-armfuls of text-books and diction- 
aries—for the scamp had hardly any of his own 
—and finally, had washed face and neck, and 
the back of his hands, in the weakest possible 
infusion of nut-galls, so that a healthy tan 
should seem to embrown his cheek ; and, that 
dry, had just time to sport his oak and fling 
himself, breathless, into a chair with his nose 
between the leaves of a Greek lexicon, when 
there came the knock at his door that he knew 
only too well 

“Go away,” growled Tom. And then, as the 
knock was repeated, **Do you hear me? Go 
away, I tell you !” 

‘¢Tom !” said his father, gently. 

‘¢Come now,” cried the voice within. “If I 
burst out on you, you'll go down those stairs 
like a football. It’s nouse. I’m not going with 
you. I told you my wild oats were all sowed, 
and now I’m grubbing for roots. So get out!” 

‘¢Tom Brierson, aren’t you going to let your 
father in ?” exclaimed the senior, and in a second 
the door flew open and Tom was in the old 
gentleman’s arms. 

Why, how short the boy’s hair was! was the 
first thought that ran through the last comer’s 
head. And how brown he’d gotten! Different 
clothes, too ; not so flash. Well, thank goodness, 
that couldn’t have been Tom on the boat last 
night, after all! ‘‘ Muscular Christianity, eh, 
Tom ?” said his father, holding him off and 
staring at him, after the first greetings and home 
questions and answers. ‘ 

“ Boating,” said Tom. ‘‘A man must have 
something—and you don’t object to boats as 
much as you do to sprees ?” 

‘I don’t object to them atall, my boy. Ilike 
them,” said the enraptured parent. ‘ Boats, I 
mean. Hope you have a good one. You shall 
have Elliot build for you, if you will. Ill see 
about it to-morrow.” 

A sbell! What an elephant”it would be on 
poor Tom’s hands—he would have to take to 
boating, then, any way. : 

“Oh, no,” said he. ‘I’m only rowing in a 
quiet way—don’t care for such an extravagance 
as that. Pretty brown, though, am I not? 
Shouldn’ suppose you’d have known me.” 

“ Well, itseems I didn’t, last evening,” said his 
father, with an air of immense relief. ‘I took 
a@ dissipated and disreputable-iooking young 
giant, on the boat, for you, last night ; and after 
giving him a round reproof, I had to make my- 
self agreeable, as he said he was in your class, 
and I didn’t wish to throw odium on you by 
reason of relationship. Stupid young fellow, 
though—I wonder at my eyesight; after the 
ribaldry and profanity were over, not a word to 
say for himself. What’s that name now—Row- 
son—Rawdon—where’s your catalogue? Ah, 
here it is ; ThomasJefferson Reardon, Savannah, 
Georgia”—for Mr. Furness had wisely given a 
name to be found. 

Tom shivered. How could he tell what the 
governor might up to now? he said to himself. 
“Oh, Reardon,” he answered. “Yes, we do 
resemble each other, they say. Ill go out and 
bring him in,” he said, innocently, ‘‘and you 
shall see for yourself.” And Tom disappeared, 
to return in a few minutes, saying, ‘“ How’s 





this? Reardon’s gone to NewYork. I thought 
| you said he came on in the boat with you last 
, Bight, father ?” 

| Mr. Brierson fancied it unadvisable to make 
‘ explanation. 
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‘“* Well, I wish he’d stay there. He’s no credit 
to his college. I pity his father. Why, Tom, 
if it had been really you, tossing off champagne 
with such jokes and such oaths, it would have 
broken my heart, Tom—it would indeed.” 

If anything can turn black into white, Tom 
Brierson was a reformed man from that mo- 
ment. He took his father’s hand, and laid it 
under his own upon an old book on the table, 
and the vow that he made swiftly and silently 
was something too solemn ever to be broken. 

“T don’t believe you read it much, Tom,” 
said his father, seeing that it happened to be 
the Bible his mother had given him on leaving 
home, on which their hands were lying, “‘ or 
my fingers wouldn’t be so dusty.” 

“Rome wasn’t built in a day, father,” re- 
sponded Tom, with trembling tones. 

* Well, my boy,” said his father, with such a 
world of tenderness in his voice that the three 
words were a conversation, ‘I just ran out to 
see you, and haven’t a moment to spare, as I 
must get the eight o’clock train for New York. 
Send your bills in at the end of the term. Have 
all you need. Here’s a little loose change. 
Your mother’s all right. She’ll be delighted to 
hear about you. Good-by.” And, wringing his 
hand hard enongh to crush it, he left a hundred- 
dollar bill in the palm. 

Tom never broke that hundred-dollar bill. 
He framed it, and hung it on the wall; and 
whenever a good resolution was weak, a glance 
at that was found by him to be remarkably 
stiffening. He never entered the pulpit, either ; 
but both father and mother were well enough 
reconciled to his renown as a lawyer; and he 
used to display that bill as the fee he received 
for rescuing his first client from the clutches of 
the law. Sometimes the client figured as an 
atrocious murderer, sometimes as a sorry 
swindler, sometimes a gambler, a forger, a 
counterfeiter, a thief—but he never told any 
one, not even his father, that it was only Tom 
Brierson. 








‘*THE STRANGEST ADVENTURE.” 


Yrs, I could tell you plenty of stories like 
that ; I’ve seen a few adventures in my time.” 

* You have indeed ; but won’t you give me a 
few more? It’s early yet.” 

We were sitting in the half-demolished sum- 
mer-house of a little village inn on the coast of 
Brittany—in all probability the only wakeful 
inhabitants of the whole place, for sitting up 
till eleven P.M. is an enormity unknown in that 
primitive region. My companion’s swarthy face 
and tangled black beard, seen beneath the un- 
certain light of the rising moon, might have 
made him appear, to any person of unsteady 
nerves, rather an ‘“‘uncanny” comrade for a 
midnight ¢éte-a-téte ; but, in spite of his repel- 
lent manner and miner-like roughness of 
speech, there was an indescribable something in 
his tone and bearing which convinced me that, 
however he might have fallen, or been forced 
into his present nondescript way of life, he had 
(to use the common phrase) ‘been a gentle- 
man once.” This, however, was mere conjec- 
ture on my part; for, in all the marvelous 
diorama of personal adventure which he had 
spread before me—riotous revels in Australian 
taverns, succeeded by days of deadly peril in 
Antarctic seas; fights with pirates in the Straits 
of Malacca, following upon weeks of luxurious 
indolence amid the lotus-eaters of Brazil ; 
sledge-drives across Russian steppes, and bear- 
hunts in American forests—there was not the 
slightest hint at his early life or original station 
in society. It was at the close of a vivid de- 
scription of a hurricane off Cape Horn that my 
Ulysses paused in his narrative, and I now re- 
iterated my request for another page from this 
eventful autobiography. 

“What! not tired yet? It’s not every one 
that could stand hearing a fellow talk so long 
about himself.” 

“Well,” said I, ‘I'll only ask you for one 
more—tell me the strangest adventure you 
ever had.” 

The wanderer started slightly, and then said, 
in an altered voice: ‘*You’ve made a better 
bargain than you think for; I will tell you the 
strangest of all, and let us see how you like it. 
I don’t ask you to believe it, because I know 
that when you put these sort of things into 
books, people laugh, and talk of Baron Mun- 
chausen, and all that. I’ve read the Baron,” 
he went on, noticing my look of surprise, ‘‘and 
many another book that you’d never give me 
credit for ; but in a book this story I’m going to 
tell you would be impossible ; and it’s just be- 
cause it seems impossible that it is true.” 

‘‘So says Byron,” interrupted I, speaking 
lightly, in order to dissipate the effect involun- 
tarily produced upon me by the terrible em- 
phasis of the man’s tone and manner. 

‘“‘Pve read Byron, too,” he rejoined, ‘‘though 
you mayn’t think it. That description of the 
sunset in Greece was always a favorite bit of 
mine. 

“But I must get to my story. You remem- 
ber how those two fellows robbed my tent, and 
how I fired all the six barrels of my revolver 
into them as they ran off? Well, it was just 
after that job that I shifted my tent away from 
the rest, thinking I’d be more comfortable by 
myself for a bit. You'll say that this was 
rather venturesome, after I’d been robbed once 
already ; but then, you see, these beauties that 
I fired at thought they’d fairly cleaned me out. 
Nobody knew that I’d got a lot more buried 
under a big gum-tree some two hundred yards 
off ; so the whole camp thought I was dry, and 
you aay be sure I did not undeceive them. 
Well, I moved my tent up to the tree where the 
gold was, and there I staid ; but I still stuck to 
my digging, to make up for what I’d lost. I 
got a middling lot of dust every day, but I took 
care to let nobody see more of it than I could 
help ; so folks got to think I was down on my 
luck, and left off minding about me at all. 

* One night I’d been working pretty late, and 
got chilled right through ; and, though I rolled 
my blanket well round me after turning into my 


‘Gone to New York ?” caid he. ' kammock, J couldn’t get warm anyhow ; wud 6 





I shivered away till I fell asleep. Then I fell to 

dreaming that I was in a trance, like some man 

I once read about in America, and that they 

thought me dead, and were going to bury me, } 
tried my hardest to move, or scream out, or 

sometning, but no good ; and I heard the coftin- 
| lid slap to, and the first spadeful of earth fal 
on it, and then I awoke, 

“It was a fine bright morning, and through 
the opening of the tent I could see the gun 
snining, and hear the picks and cradles getting 
to work as usual. But my dream wasn’t q// 
fancy, for I felt as if I were bound down ang 
couldn’t move an inch ; and yet it wasn’t quite 
that, either—it was more as if I had no sub- 
stance left, but was all airandshadow, Ifever 
a living man felt like a ghost, I did then. 

‘Well, I didn’t think of being trightened just 
at first ; I felt more put out and foolish, like a 
man who's had a tumble, or got splashed all over 
by a cart, It seemed so queer for a great strony 
fellow like me to be laid by the heels that way, 
and at first the thought of it almost made me 
laugh ; so there I lay like alog for ever so long, 
listening to all the noises from the camp, til! at 
last (about noon it must have been, by the sun) 
I began to feel hungry, and commenced look‘ne 
very hard at my ‘damper’ and co!d mutton, 
which lay upon a log t'other side of the tent, 
‘Well,’ thought I, ‘it’s a queer thing for a man 
to be starved this way with tood before his eyes!’ 
But the moment I thought it, something cold 
seemed to clutch my heart and squeeze it a.' 
together. I tried to put it away by saying ty 
myself, ‘This’ll go off soon—of course it wil! ;’ 
but at that minute it flashed across me, as if 
some one had written it in letters of fire all over 
the place, ‘And supposing it doesn’t go off-- 
WHAT THEN ?” 

‘It was then I began to feel frightened for the 
first time. I turned sick all at once asif I were 
going to die, and likely enough I may have 
fainted, for the next thing I remember, there 
was a great silence all over the camp; and by 
that I knew the men were having their dinner, 
and that it must be late in the afternoon. 
As night came on, I began to feel very bad 
every way. So long as the sun was shining, 
and the sound of the picking and shovelicg 
went on, the light, and the noise, and the fee. 
ing of having lots of people close to me, kept 
me up a bit; but when the sounds died away 
little by little, and the darkness came all round 
as if it were locking me in, I felt as cast-down 
and helpless as a child lost in a great town. 
However, my hunger made me savage-like, 
and that held me up; for so long as there’s 
strength enough for anger in a man, he’s got a 
chance ; it’s when he can’t feel savage that his 
heart’s broken. Only I kept always wishing that 
something would break the silence ; and at last 
something did with a vengeance, for a lot of 
the horrible dingoes commenced howling. And 
so they kept on, and worked me up till I felt as 
if I'd give anything to have just one blow at 
them, no matter what came after; for what 
with the hunger, and the lying still so long, and 
the howling of these brutes, I'd got so mad that 
I'd have liked to kill something, no matter what 
it was. And so the night wore away—a dreary 
night for me !” 

While he was speaking the moon had become 
gradually obscured, and we were wrapped in 
a shadewy dimness that harmonized well with 
the gloomy recital, to which the deepening 
sombreness of his tone lent additional horror. 

*“The sun rose at last, but it brought no 
bright morning hope with it; only the same 
weary helplessness, which scemed as if it had 
lasted for days and days—for I had lost all 
count of time. When the noise of the diggings 
began again, I almost wished it would leave 
off, much as I had wished for it before ; for it 
sent a kind of horror through me to think of 
the hundreds of men so near, any one of whom 
would have run like lightning to help me, if 
he’d only known of the scrape I was in—while 
I lay dumb and dying close by. Ay, dying! i 
was no use shamming hopeful any longer ; for 
now I began to feel a gnawing and tugging in 
my inside, as if the teeth of a wolf were tear- 
ing jt; and I knew what that meant, for I'd 
felt it before, only not so bad. I wouldn’t have 
minded so much if I could only have screamed, 
or flung myself about, or anything to show 
what I felt; but to lie there stockstill and 
speechless, it was horrible !” 

A shudder, which I could see in the uncer- 
tain light, shook his strong frame as he pro- 
ceeded. 

‘* As the sun grew hotter, the flies began to 
swarm ; and as I watched them, it struck me 
all of a sudden, what a way I should be in, sup- 
posing they attacked me; for, as I was then, 
they might have sucked every drop of my blood 
before I could have stirred a finger. I knew 
something of what Australian bushflies could 
do, for I’d once stumbled on the body of a shev- 
herd who had been tied to a tree by the bush- 
rangers, and left. However, luckily for me, there 
was something else in the tent that tempted 
them more, and that was the food I'd left lying 
on the log. In a second they were down on it: 
all the meat turned black at once, as if with a 
shower of soot, and their buzzing was like the 
wind blowing through a row of wires, You'd 
laugh at me, stranger, if I were to tell you how 
savage that sight made mej; for, of course, 
you'll say I ought to have been mighty glad to 
get off so cheap ; but, oh! to see those accursed 
vermin gorging themselves before my eyes, 
while I, a man, lay starving! I tell you, all 
that I felt before was nothing to it! 

“Toward afternoon, there began a kind of 
whispering and humming in my ears, getting 
louder bit by bit. It wasn’t the flies, for they 
were all gone ; it was what comes to one on 
the second or third day of starving to death, 
and I knew it. Some of my mates that were 
starved up country used to keep putting their 
hands to their ears for a while before they died, 
saying they heard something whispering to 
them. It got stronger and stronger, till the 
sound seemed to shape itself into an old song 





that a2 man I was with in Brazil kept crooning 
over just Leflore he died, The song was all 











May 27, 1871.] 


for some men that were lost; but the verse 
that rang in my head then was this: 


‘And never a man, and never a beast 
They met on their desolate way ; 


But the bleaching bones in the hungry sand 
Said all that a tongue could say.’ 
And so it kept going over and over, till at last 
I fairly went off—half slept and half fainted. 

‘6 Jt was late when I awoke, and I can’t tell 
you how I felt at seeing the sun setting again. 
As the light faded, I felt as if my life was going 
out along with it, and when it dipped below 
the horizon, I was ready to start up and stretch 
out my arms to hold it back, if I'd had the 
strength. And such a night as that second 
night was, good Heaven! There’s a verse 
somewhere in the Bible that speaks of ‘a hor- 
ror of great darkness ;’ I learned it at school, 
but I never knew what it really meant till then. 
This time there was no howling of dingoes, no 
noise of any sort ; all was deadly still, as if the 
world itself, with all that lived and breathed in 
it, were dead, and I alone kept living—living 
on. I suppose I must have been getting light- 
headed with hunger and weakness, for I began 
to fancy all sorts of queer things. First I 
thought I was nailed down in a coffin, and that 
if I could only move or scream, or even speak, 
the lid would fly open ; but I couldn’t. Then 
it seemed as if I were at the bottom of the 
sea, and the weight of water above pressed 
me down till I could hardly breathe. All at 
once I was startled out of my fancies by a 
sound close to the tent, the like of which I 
never heard before or since—a low moaning 
cry, that sounded like ‘All alone! all alone !” 
over and over again. I can’t tell to this day 
whether I really heard it, or only fancied it; 
but at the time it gave me such a horror that I 
nearly went mad. 

“The third morning came, and found me 
nearly at my last. The gnawing pain was 
gone, and instead of it had come a pleasant 
drowsiness, like what a man feels when he 
falls down to sleep in the snow. All the morn- 
ing I lay in a kind of a dream, thinking of 
nothing, fearing nothing—as quiet as a child 
at its mother’s breast ; till all at once I saw 
something that roused me in good earnest—a 
black shining thing, like a long strip of velvet, 
coming gliding into the tent. I knew it di- 
rectly for one of the deadliest snakes in Aus- 
tralia. The next moment I heard the rustle of 
its coils up the tent-pole to which my hammock 
was slung, and then I saw its flat head and 
black beady eyes hanging over me, and look- 
ing right down into my face to see if I were 
dead or not. I suppose it thought I was, for 
the next minute it slid down over my face, and 
to and fro along the hammock, till at last it 
went to the other pole, and there it glided off, 
and I saw no more of it. Anybody watching 
me then would have called me a brave fellow ; 
but I dare say it’s not the first time that a man 
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that our man of expedients contrived to give 
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about a party going across the desert to look | which this Emperor of Farce kept himself on | which, Edie Burr invited her to ascend her 
his pasteboard seat, it should be remembered | throne, 


Then the grand Coronation March of 
| Meyerbeer was performed by the band, and 


France the longest term of stable government | the sceptre of authority prestnted the Queen. 


| she had known since the fall of the Bourbons. 
His talent for civil administration is proved. 


| His fostering of agricultural interests, his suc- | 
| cess in introducing the manufactures of France, | 
| free of duty, into English commerce, showed | 
The | 


| administrative talent of a high order. 


| Haussmannization of Paris, one of the worst 
| misconstrued schemes of his reign, will be 
blessed by a wiser posterity. It was not re- 
markably extravagant--Haussmann is notrich— 
and it is an enduring stamp of splendor upon 
the city. By it the nests of thieves have been 
blasted out ; the street-system of Paris is ren- 
dered commodious and noble; the march of 
troops through the capital is systematized ; 
and Paris resembles that ancient Rome, which 
an emperor found wood and left marble. In- 
deed, remembering how the proud arts and 
fabrics of France blossomed and bourgeoned 
under his executive, and how the schemes of 
the Communists, if one could ever dream of 
their siccess, would subvert all hope of national 
prosperity, we can even contemplate with com- 
placence—what a plébiscite, under Prussian pro- 
tection, would undoubtedly declare for to-day 
—~a restoration. 








THE COLISEUM OF SYRACUSE, 
BOOTH’S THEATRE. 


WE reproduce, for our distant friends, the su- 
perb scene from ‘‘ The Winter’s Tale,” at Booth’s, 
of the interior of the Theatre, at Syracuse, pre- 
pared for the trial of Hermione, at the moment 
of the delivery of Apolio’s Oracle by Dion and 
Cleomenes, with the King, Queen, soothsayers, 
messengers, royal attendants and populace all 
congregated therein. Mr. Booth’s stage pre- 
sents one of the most marvelously beautiful 
scenic pictures the world has ever seen, and 
brings back from the dead past the costumes, 
the architecture, the mode of administering 
justice, and, as it were, the very people who 
lived, moved, and had their being in that 
remote period. 

Mr. D. W. Waller, the most competent stage 
manager for a classic theatre in the country, is 
to be greatly complimented, and should be 
greatly pleased, at the completeness of his de- 
partment all through this fine revival, and at the 
general satisfaction it has given to artists, press, 
and public; and Mr. Booth has added another 
bright leaf to his Shakespeare laurel crown, by 
the superb production of his worshiped author’s 
charming and poetic play of_‘‘ The Winter's 
Tale.” 








MILITARY ROAD-MAKING IN' 
THE CAUCASUS, 





has been thought brave because he couldn't 
run away ! 

**T don’t know how long it was after that 
it may have been an hour, or a day, or a week, 
for all I could tell—that a shadow fell across 
my face, and I heard a voice calling out, 
*Holloa, mate! can you give us a firestick ? 
I’ve let my fire out!’ With the sound of that 
voice all my love of life came back again, and 
I gathered up my strength to try and speak. 

* Seeing me lying there so white and still, 
the fellow must have thought me dead; and 
for a moment—the bitterest moment I ever 
had—I thought he was going to turn and go 
out again; but, although I couldn’t speak, I 
managed just to move my eyelids, and he saw 
it. He said nothing, but raised my head on 
his arm and took out his flask to pour some 
rum into my mouth; and then I knew that I 
was saved, and with the shock of the reaction 
I tainted in right earnest.” 

Here my strange companion suddenly ceased, 
and, rising from his chair, said to me: ‘* You’ve 
had your story, stranger, and now I’m going to 
bid you good-night ; for I haven’t spoke of this 
business since it befell, and it rather upsets me 
thinking of it. You tell me, you're off early to- 
morrow morning, s0 it’s a hundred to one if 
we ever meet again; but in any case, I wish 
you success in your travels, and may you end 
better than J have done !” 

Then, grasping my hand with a force that 
made it tingle to the wrist, he departed. 

His parting words were true, for we have 
never met since that night; but should these 
lines ever meet his eye, it may gratify him to 
know there is at least one man in the world 
who fully believes his story, even though it be 
(as he styled it) ‘the strangest adventure of 
all.” ; 











THE IMPERIAL EXILE AT 
CHISELHURST. 


In his gilded cage at Wilhelmshéhe the mock- 
eagle molted a little; that is to say, he quit 
waxing his mustaches, and let them draggle 
over his mouth in the shaggy, inaccurate man- 
ner represented in the photograph we repro- 
duce. Then, the hair, erst so elaborately bar- 
bered, was neglected, and now stands on end 
in every direction, what there is left of it, in 
plain and open revolt. Even his attire, which 
used, when prepared by Dusautoy, to give a 
certain grace to an ungainly figure, has been 
exchanged for garb of ‘‘shapeless sculpture,” 
apparently obtained from one of the numerous 
**Moses” establishments in London. The Third 
Napoleon, like the First, has grown fat on his 
reverses. The man of Sédan is corpulent at 
Chiselhurst, as the man of Waterloo was un- 
gainly at St. Helena. 

We have small liking, and no moral respect, 
for the son of Hortense. But, in obedience to 
one of the best instincts of nature, we would 

a@ more courteous recognition of his 
qualities now, in his defeat, than was necessary 
a year ago in his success. Wicked as was the 
Coup @Etat, unscrupulous as was the packing 
of every plébisicite, low as were the means by 





OvuR engraving gives a most vivid idea of the 


| difficulties of road-making in the cold moun- 


| tains east of Russia—surely the most un-civil 
engineering known to history. The military 
| path here started is supposed to have been un- 
dertaken for the purpose of reaching the fast- 
| ness of Schamyl, the great Circassian chief. 
| This uncompromising patriot, long a thorn in 
| the side of the Muscovite power, died a few 
| months back. Chosen chief in 1836, he baffled 
| the efforts of the Russians year after year; 
they opposed him with vast forces, and left the 
enduring track of their efforts in the form of 
solid pathways over the mountains of Caucasus; 
but it was not until after the Crimean war that 


cassians, and not until 1859 that they suc- 
ceeded in capturing the leader. 

In 1858 the forces of the Czar made them- 
selves masters of the defile which cut off com- 
munication between Vedeni, the residence of 
Schamyl, and the pasture-grounds of the Tchet- 
chenia. On the 7th of September, 1859, 
Schamyl, with his son, was captured by the 
Russians, who, from that time, treated their 
heroic prisoner with deserved respect. He re- 
sided, until his late demise, in Moscow, in an 
establishment fitted to his lofty station and 
character. 








FESTIVAL OF THE MAY QUEEN, 
IN BROOKLYN. 


THE children of the First Reformed Church, 
Bedford Avenue, Brooklyn, celebrated their 
floral anniversary, at the church, on Wednesday 
evening, May 10th. The fine state of the 
weather, the profusion of choice and fragrant 
flowers, and the charming vocal attainments of 
the children, combined to attract a very large 
audience of Brooklyn’s leading citizens. 

The great feature of the evening was the 
march, procession, and crowning of the Floral 
Queen, for which rich preparations had been 
made. Miss Lottie Griffin sustained the char- 
acter of Queen Luna with a charming deport- 
ment. 

The marshal, Frank Smith, with two heralds, 
preceded the lovely little Queen, who was sup- 
ported on either side by the Morning and the 
Evening Stars. A Sunbeam ushered in the 
Spring, Jessie Meac’ ; Summer, Lizzie Barnes ; 
Autumn, Lilie Rosenquest ; and Winter, Lilie 
Porter. Then followed six maids of honor, 
daisies, butter-cups and lilies of the valley, in 
pairs. Two pages were escorts of the first and 
second maids, the Misses Van Dewater and 
Beach; and then came the beautiful Queen 
of May, Miss L. Godwin, who conducted her- 
self in a right royal manner, in all the pre- 
rogatives of her high office. She was fol- 
lowed by two other pages, and a long line of 
maids of honor, representing blush-roses, pop- 
pies, white-roses, fuschias, carnation-pinks 
and little zephyrs. 

The procession entered the church from the 
schoolroom in the rear, passing down one 
aisle and up another, to position on the plat- 





gant crown by Miss Van Dewatcr; afer 


they were able to break the power of the Cir- 


| One by one, the maids of honor advanced, 
|and laid at her majesty’s feet an offering in 
consonance with the characters they assumed. 
These were, at the Queen’s command, placed 


when all had paid their respects, the cross was 
| one large mass of brilliant flowers. 

| The singing was very evenly rendered, the 
chorus in the body of the church swelling out 
in round, fulltones. Oftheinstrumental music, 
it may be said that it was far superior to that 
usually given on such occasions. The young 
ladies and gentlemen bore their honors well, 
and their success clearly proved that their 
training had been confided to able, sympathetic 
friends. 








THE COAL TROUBLES. 


On May 9th the Scranton riots broke out in a 
form of violence that seemed to combine all 
the most threatening elements of war—war of 
race, war of religion, war of caste, and even 
war of sex. It seems that on this day, at two 
o’clock, a body of laborers, numbering about 
one hundred and fifty, gathered in a lot near 
the Dodge-shaft, at Hyde Park, to discuss the 
best means of protection from violence in case 
they should, after due consideration and con- 
sultation, determine to accept an offer from 
the propietors of the Central-shaft, one mile 
west of Hyde Park, to mine coal on the terms 
offered by the company referred to, namely, at 
eighty-six cents per diamond car. The miners 
had been watchful, and before the laborers’ 
meeting was organized the latter were set upon 
by about one hundred women—wives of Welsh 
miners—and about as many children, boys and 
girls, with stones and clubs, Preferring not to 
quarrel with women and children, they moved 
off to the other side of the creek, nearly half 
a mile distant ; but by this time the news of 
the disturbance had reached the ears of hun- 
dreds of miners, and on they came with clubs 
and stones, and began a murderous and indis- 
criminate assault upon the iaborers, who in 
turn stoned and fired upon their assailants. 
The laborers were badly treated, many wounded 
and some killed. Three murdered corpses were 
next day found in the swamp near Rugg’s- 
shaft, the victims having been beaten to death 
while seeking a refuge there. On the other 
hand, the assailing party suffered severely, 
especially the women, who were prosecuting 
the lapidation as actively as their husbands. 
One, a Mrs. Ellis, was struck by a stone in the 
side and went into convulsions, and after a 
time was carried from the ground insensible 
and bleeding from the mouth. A young girl, 
“Miss” Barrow, was struck on the temple 
also with a stone, and knocked senseless, 
These laborers, who work fot the miners, are 
generally Irish, many of the latter being Welsh- 
men. At an evening meeting at Bellevue, a Cath- 
olic priest, Father Hennessey, made a harangue 
of the most unfortunate tendency. Defending 
his auditors in their privilege of working for wife 
and children, he advised them to stand to- 
gether as Catholics, and for ever to ignore the 
Welsh Miners’ Union, and free themselves from 
its bondage. He advised every man to arm 
himself for self-protection, and go manfully to 
work for the support of his wife and children, 
and if threatened with violence for exercising 
this God-given right, to strike down his foe 
even unto death. It is surmised that this ad- 
vice of the priest will have great effect on the 
future action of the Catholic miners. By the 
close of the week a sort of compromise was 
effected, how lasting it is impossible to say. 





THE BUCK AND THE BOTANIST. 


A BOTANIST is a nomadic creature of the 
purest type. Before him the four points of the 
compass, by which other men direct their 
course, converge into one—onward. He re- 
spects no prohibition against trespassing ; like 
the wind, he goeth where he listeth, for the 
‘““whole boundless universe” is his. This 
gatherer of unconsidered trifles finds that all 
are not flowers that burst upon the view, and 
that many creatures that were not born to 
blush unseen, take a lively interest in his search 
of the floral gems. 

The experiences of a thorough German 
student in the Black Forest are, perhaps, of 
a more exciting character than those which 
ordinarily give spirit to a botanist’s long pere- 
grinations. He had provided himself, like a 
tried scholar, with but few encumbrances, 
His wooden shoes were beyond the power of 
pinching his toes, and the umbrella, besides 
making a capacious receptacle for luncheon, 
was also capable of forming, when distended, a 
capital scrap-book. He entered a clearing in 
the woods, and, while gathering roots and 
shrubs of lowly growth, surprised a wolf in its 
retreat, who started from cover just as a large, 
powerful buck came along to see where the 
venerable student found the most succulent 
herbs. The trio were amazed at their sudden 
meeting, and the buck, having more to fear 
from the wolf than the cactus-shaped umbrella, 
sprang for cover. In his excitement, the bota- 
nist etumbled over some fallen trees, waved his 
electrified parachute frantically, and then went 
into a quiet nap as the wolf started on the 
chase for the buck. 








FERRY ON LAKE CONSTANCE, 
IN THE TYROL. 

THE peasants of Switzerland and the Tyrol 

are a remarkably hardy race of people. Bred 


to exposure and toil, their powers of strength 
and endurance are the wonder of travelers. 





form. The Queen was presented with an ele- | 





Not only are the men active and laborious, but 
the women, attiring themselves in garments 
| crmitting irec movements cf tie limbs, asso- 


by the pages in holes in a large cross ; and | 





_. 


ciate with their male friends in work of almost 
every description. 

There. is something particularly novel in the 
rafting of these people, as will be inferred by 
our engraving showing a pa ty guiding a raft 
of provisions over Lake Constance, in the Tyrol. 
Here too, we see that woman has a place, one 
of equ:l responsibility with the male. Two per- 
sons of skill are all the help needed in the 
Management of these clumsy floats; the re- 
maining peasants on the large rafi are crossing 
to their work in the woods. In few instances 
are the strength and coolness of these people 
more clearly shown than in this occupation. 
There is momentary danger of collisions, and, 
should a strong wind set in from the adjoining 
mountains, progress would be slow indeed ; yet 
these poor folks toil away, happy in disposition, 
and seldom interfering with each other’s affairs. 

] 








PERSONAL AND GENERAL. 


Tne Devil is dead. It was a California 
paper. 

Srrawperries in San Francisco are four to 
six cents per pound. 


Ape.ina Partri’s American engagement is 
postponed for another year. 


Porrvca has fourteen daily papers, twenty 
weeklies, and four monthlies. 


Rosse, the military leader of the Com- 
munists, was formerly a sign-painter. 


TuE most eloquent speaker in the German 
Parliament, Professor Freitschke, is stone-deaf. 


SEVENTEEN decorations, from various Euro- 
= countries, await Dr. Livingstone upon his return 
rom Africa. 


Wittusm Ha aton, Actuary of Franklin 
Institute, Philadelphia, died in that city, May 11th, 
aged eighty-one. ; 


Tue Rev. William Morley Punshon has 
been offered the Presidency of Belfast College, Ire- 
land, but it is doubtful if he accepts. Fs 


Ir is now reported that the Grand Duke 
Alexis of Russia will not reach New York before Oc- 
tober ; meanwhile, we are promised a host of royal 
and imperial dignitaries. 


Granp Duke Atexis, of Russia, who will 
visit this country next Fall, saved, in the year 1869, 
the life of a little girl who had fallen through the ice 
on the lake at Zarskoe Selo. 


GENERAL AMBROSE E. BurnsiDE was elected 
Grand Commander of the Grand Army of the Repub- 
lic, at the National Convention held in Boston last 
week, succeeding General John A. Logan. 


GeNERALS SHERIDAN and Forsyth reached 
New York, from their extended Euro travel, on 
the 10th of May, acccompanying, from Liverpool, Mrs. 
ae and the deceased President’s favorite son, 
“Ted. 


Ture is a project on foot to dispose of the 
stock and good-will of the Leipzig Illustrated News 
by meaus of a lottery. The journal has a circulation 
of fifty thousand, and an exceedingly valuable adver- 
tising patronage. 


Stxone appeals have been made to the Em- 
peror of Germany to permit the erection of a statue— 
heroic size—to commemorate the union of the Ger- 
man States, but his majesty is opposed to any such 
demonstration while he is alive. 


_ Tue circulation of the leading German 
m ines and reviews is as follows: Salon, 11,000 
copies ; Gartenlaube, 333,000 copies ; Buch der Welt, 
63,000 copics ; Daheim, 83,000 copies; Neues Biatt, 
31,000 oes Europa, 7,000 copies; Preussische- 
Vierteljahrsochrvyt, 3,000 copies. 


Tue Due d’Aumale, believed to have high 
hopes of the French crown, is reported to have an 
income of 2,500,000 francs = annum. He inherited 
his wealth from the Duc de Bourbon (father of the 
famous Duc d’Enghien), murdered, as is believed, by 
his m Madame de Feuchers, who, being Eng- 
eo could not inherit her aged lover’s landed pro- 
perty. 

Messrs. Bowes Bros. & Co., 19 William 
Street, New York, have received a cable dispatch 
from their London house, stating, for general informa- 
tion to the public, that they have established a daily 
courier line between London and Paris, for trans- 
mission of mzil matters directed to their care (449 
Strand, London, and 14 Rue de la Paix), as all othcr 
mail communications have been stopped. 


Tue inauguration of the Morse statue in 
Central Park, New York city, has been fixed for the 
24th inst., the first tel h m in America 
having been sent on that day, twenty-seven years 
ago, by Mrs. Elisworth to Professor Morse, The mes- 
sage is now in the possession of the Wadsworth In- 
stitute, in Hartford, Conn., and bears the endorse- 
ment: “Sent 24, 1844, at 8.45 A.M. (Signed) 
8. F. B. Morse.’ ‘The entire cost of the statue, 
amounting to $11,000, has been subscribed in sums 
from ten cents upward, all received in voluntary 
contributions from tens of thousands of Professor 
Morse’s admirers. 


A FantasticaL story is told of the coat-of- 
arms of the Bismarck family, which consists of a 
clover half-entwined by three nettle-leaves. The 
chronicle runs that one of the maidens of this family, 
a@ beauty called Gertrude, being courted by many 
admirers, selected one of her first-cousins. However, 
there came a rough baron from the German Ocean, 
accompanied by a hundred horsemen, to ask for her 
hand. When it was refused, he took the castle by 
storm, killed Gertrude’s father, and embraced 
the maiden, sesperking. “You golden clover of my 
heart, you are no nettle and do not sting ;’’ whereat 
the sprightly maiden, observing, “I am a nettle 
when I wish, and can sting, and so do nettles ever 
sting the one who would break a clover-leaf of the 
Bismarcks,” quietly smote the adventurous lover un- 
——e rib with a dagger, injuring him so that he 


Tue Institution for the Improved Instruc- 
tion of Deaf Mutes held its third annual exhibition 
at Irving Hall, May llth. The exercises were opened 
with a presidential address by Dr. Blumment He 
dwelt upon the history of deaf-mute instruction, ex- 
plaining how deaf and dumb children, by acquiring 
the art of lip-reading, can, by imitating certain mo- 
tions of the mouth and vocal oom, S aate to ar- 
ticulate. Professor Rising, the able cipal of the 
institution, practically illustrated the system by ex- 
hibiting the classes, cl with the members of 
senior class, who were tag in articulation, lip- 
reading, history, Y, grammar, spelling, read- 
writing and arith medic. They ey proved beyond a 
php ogre of a deaf and dumb child 


dou 


_— sign . Theo- 
lore Rose, a b ht deat mute, read the “Old Oaken 
Bucket” to a delighted audience. Carrie Rosenfeld, 
@ girl about ten years of age, and one of the smartest 
apis in the school, recited “Try, Try Again.” 
braham Loewnfels, aged fourteen, a boy of even 








eed intellect than ordinary scholars of the public 
schools of the same age, closed the exercises by an 
excellent recital of the “ Heathen Chipee,” which 
broughi the house down. 
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FERRY ON LAKE CONSTANCE, IN THE TYROL.—SEE PRECEDING PAGE. 
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REPUBLIC 


SCENES IN SAN SALVADOR. 


THE little republic of San Salvador, in Cen- 
tral America—relatively the most populous 
and industrious of all the Spanish American 
States—has recently been, what penny-a-liners 
would call, a “theatre of war,” whereof we 
discourse in another column. This gives a 
momentary interest to that republic, of which, 
but more especially of its capital, we this week 
give some illustrations. 

The city of San Salvador is a very ancient 
one, having been founded by Don Pedro Alva- 
rado, the “‘ right-hand man” of Cortez. It is 
finely situated in a high plain, variegated by 
the palm and the pine, at the foot of the great 
volcano of the same name with itself. The 





site is pleasant and salubrious, and would be 


~ 
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OF SAN SALVADOR.—VIEW OF THE CEMETERY, SAN SALVADOR CITY.—FROM A SKETCH BY D. 


the 2d of May, 1854, and an attempt was made , bovedas, like ovens, to receive the dead. | 
to transfer its population to the plains of Santa | These are sometimes sold ‘‘in perpetuity,” Lut 
Tecla, where a town was founded called ‘‘ New | generally “leased” for a term of years, when | 
San Salvador.” But the people clung to their | the body is taken out and thrown into a great 
old homesteads, and the city became, again, | subterranean vault, or else burned—a custom 
the capital of the republic, and once more | shocking to our notions, but of universal ac- 
the centre of revolution, and of the bloody | ceptance in the countries alluded to, 
proceedings which usually 


’ 


attend political change , 
in the Spanish American SAN 
States. VN 


Our engravings show, 
first, the cemetery of the 
city, against the walls of 





which all executions take 
place. These are by shoot- 
ing. It was here that 
General Barrios, the ablest 
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INDIAN VASE OF STONE, FOUND AT SOYOPANGO, 


desirable in every way, were it not for earth- 
quakes, which occasionally shake down all 
works of human hands. Mr. Squier, in his 
work, ‘The States of Central America,” was 
forced out of his rather cold-blooded, matter- 
of-fact style, by the beauties of San Salvador 
and its surroundings. He says that, “with the 
exception of the central or paved part of the 
city, the town is eminently sylvan—being lite- 
rally embowered in tropical fruit-trees. The 
red-roofed buildings, shut in by evergreen 
hedges of cactus, shadowed over by palm and 
orange-trees, with a dense background of 
broad-leaved plantains, almost sinking beneath 
their heavy clusters of golden fruit, are singu- 
larly picturesque and beautiful.” The city was 
almost wholly destroyed by an carthquake on 
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and most enlightened of 
the Presidents of San Sal- 
vador, was executed, a few 
years ago, and it is here 
that his rival and assassin 
has recently shared the 
same fate. ‘' Who live by 
the sword shall fall by the 
sword,” receives, in this 
circumstance, another illus-. 
tration. 

It would naturally be supposed that, in a The Cemetery of San Salvador is one of the 
country but sparsely populated, the ‘poor | finest, if that term can be used in this connec- 
relics of humanity” might each find an inde- | tion, in Spanish America. In front of it stands 
pendent grave ; but it is the practice, through- | a giant Seyba tree—a tree that was reverenced 





INDIAN PORTER OF SAN SALVADOR.—SKETCHED BY 
D, C. HITCHCOCK. 





out all Spanish America, to construct ceme- | by the aborigines, and which dates beyond the 
teries inclosed by heavy walls, in which are | Conquest. 
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HITCHCOCE. 


The peoj-ie of San Salvador are mainly abo- 
*iginal—a branch (perhaps the progenitors) of 
tue great Naivat! or Aztec stock of Mexico. 
On what is caued the Balsam Coast (where 
what is known as the “Balsam of Peru” is 
exclusively produced) they still retain their 
ancient language and customs, Our cut—a 
drawing from life—gives a fair notion of their 
characteristic features. 

The stone vase, also represented among our 
engravings, is a work of Indian art, dug up at 
Soyopango, in the vicinity of San Salvador, 
and is now used as a receptacle for “holy 
water” in the church of that vilage. 





NAHUATL INDIAN OF THE BALSAM COAST. 


Most of what we would call “ transporta- 
tion” is performed by Indians, who sometimes 
travel hundreds of miles with their load, but 
who would not sell a pound of it on the road, 
even at a higher price than they would be 
likely to receive at the point of their destina- 
tion. Mr. Squier relates that, in traveling from 
San Salvador to Sonsonate, he encountered 
“the subject of this sketch,” and, being de- 
sirous of obtaining a few of the cocoanuts con~- 
tained in his pannier, at twice the price he 
would be obliged to give for them forty miles 
further on, was met by the reply, “No puedo”— 
I can’t. The Indian had started from Son- 
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ICHTHYOSAURUS (FISH-REPTILE), CONTAINING IN ITS BODY A SMALLER SPECIMEN OF THE SAME SPECIES, RECENTLY ACQUIRED BY THE COLLEGE OF NEW YORE.—SEE Pace 179. 








. inner membrane and restoring their mechanical ac- 
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sonate, with his cargo, for the capital, and 
thither he was bound to go. He carried a kind 
of crate, with a gourd, containing water, hang- 
ing it in front as a sort of counterpoise to the 
weight behind, with a reel of braided rushes 
for a tent, and a quantity of parched corn, 
ground up with cacao and sugar, contained in 
a sack, for food—a most independent, and at 
the same time one of the most spindle-shanked, 
specimens of humanity. 

When railways shall be introduced in San 
Salvador, it is probable cocoanuts will be 
cheaper in the capital than they are now ; and, 
it is possible, may be purchased half-way at a 
slight discount. ‘ Ojala !” 








Gently does it, without pain or irritation, Dr. 
WALKER’S VINEGAR BITTERS, relieve the constipated 
bowels ; at the same time so thoroughly toning their 


tion that it seems as if they had been reorganized on 
an improved plan! Yet the result is solely due to Na- 
ture, reinforced and sustained by the best vegetable 
alterative and tonic that ever passed the lips of the 
sick and suffering. 








Amone the numerous preparations for gray 
hair in the market, we commena to our readers dall’s 
Vegetable Sicilian Hair Renewer as the best. Our 
druggists keep it for sale. 








‘‘Or Late Years ADVERTISING has assumed 
& very important phase—in fact, has become a science 
in business ; and no one has done more, or as much, 
to make it so, as Geo. P. Rowell & Co., of New York. 
Their prompt and systematic mode of transacting 
their business has gained the confidence of all large 
advertisers, and has raised them in a few years from 
one of the smallest to the leading auvertising house 
in the world.”’— Maple Leaves. 








‘On Trrat.”—Readers of Frank Lesx1£’s, 
wishing to “try” that first-class Pictorial $3 Maga- 
zine, THE PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL, may have it 
“On Trial” half a year for $1, by addressing, at once, 
8S. R. WELLS, 389 Broadway, N. Y. 








Docr. AyEr’s Laporatory, that has done 
such wonders for the sick, now issues a potent re- 
storer for the beauty of mankind—for the comeliness 
which advancing age is so prone to diminish and de- 
stroy. His VIGOR mounts luxuriant locks on the 
bald and gray pates among us, and thus lays us under 


obligations to him for the good looks as well as health | 


of the community. 








CLoveERINE, for cleaning Silks, Satins, Laces, 
Gloves, Sewing Machines, etc. It 1s an agreeable 
substitute for Benzine, possessing none of its offensive 
properties, but all its useful ones in a superior degree. 
Benj. B. Rotton & Co. Brooklyn, P. 0.*(Box 120.) 
Price 15 and 25 cts. per Bottle. 816-21 








Crromos and Frames, Stereoscopes, Albums, 
Photographic Materials and Graphoscopes, imported 
and manufactured by E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
591 Broadway, N. Y., opposite Metropolitan Hotel. 











It will obliterate sauowness, Moth 
patches, Sunburn, Coarseness, etc., and give a marble- | 
like complexion of great beauty. Hagan’s Magnolia 
Balm will perpetuate the bloom of youth for years. 
What the Balm is to the complexion, Lyon’s Cele- 
brated Kathairon is to the hair. It causes the hair 
to grow luxuriantly, eradicates dandruf, prevents the 


hair from falling out or turning gray. 816-19 
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We see that Mr. Joseph L. Henning, of 
No. 63 Fulton Market, New York, has fitted up a 
charming waiting-room for his lady patrons. Every- 
thing looks neat and inviting to rest, and the idea has 
become very popular, for while awaiting the execu- 
tion of their orders ladies and gentlemen can be free 
from thejostling crowd, and, what is more important, 
the light fingers of pickpockets. Mr. Henning’s stock 
of supplies embraces all kinds of table food, and from 
his facilities, he is able to keep on hance the very best 
quality of each. His meat in particular is always of 
the most fresh and succulent character. 








Ir is sometimes desirable to see all sides of 
ourselves at once, and the feat, long considered impos- 
sible, is now capable of easy accomplishment. Mr. 
S. R. Scottron, of 138 Elizabeth Street, New York, has 
invented an adjustable mirror, by which ladies can 
obtain front, side, and back views of the head and 
shoulders at one glance. For the boudoir these mirrors 
are indispensable, saving much time and patience in 
dressing the hair, and other operations of the toilet. 
The prices are very moderaté, and the mirrors enjoy, 
as may readily be imagined, a high reputation. 








Sorrp Gorp anp Sorm Sriver.—We sell 
Waltham Watches in Gold and Silver Cases only, but 
at prices so low, that there is no longer any induce- 
ment to purchase the worthless watches with which 
the country has been flooded. For full particulars 
and prices, send for our Illustrated Price List, and 
mention that you saw this notice in FRANK LESLIE’sS 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. HOWARD & CO., No. 865 
Broadway, New York. The new “‘ Boys’ Watch” is 
now ready. tf 


INTERESTING TO LADIES. 


I nave had the Grover & Baker Machine in 
constant use for the last ten years, and have never 
known it to rip or do poor work. It is simple, easily 
worked, and can be managed by any child. 

. Mas. Dr. 8. A. MCWILLIAMS, 
166 State St., Chicago. 


For Moth Patches, 
Freckles and Tan, 


SE PERRY’S MOTH and FRECKLE 
LOTION. It is reliable and harmless. Pre- 

only by Dr. B. C. PERRY, Dermatologist, 49 

Bona Street, New York. Sold by druggists every- 
where. 808-20 




















SHAWLS. 


WE are now OFFERING a splendid 
assortment of 


SUMMER SHAWLS, 
Consisting of PARIS GRENADINE, CHALLIE, BA- 
REGE, CREPE MARETZ and SHETLAND. 
The balance of stock, in CASHMERE and WOOL 
SHAWLS, 


WILL BE OFFERED AT GREATLY REDUCED 
PRICES. 


A LARGE LOT OF 
TRAVELING AND CARRIAGE RUGS, 
AT $5 EACH. 


LADIES’ FURNISHING 


DEPARTMENT. 


A fine assortment of MISSES’ and CHILDREN’S 
PIQUE SUITS. 

LADIES’ WHITE AND COLORED LAWN SUITS. 

ais WARDROBES, complete, ready-made, or 

order. 

FRENCH AND AMERICAN CORSETS. ~° 

Special attention paid to LADIES’ UNDERCLOTHING 
and WEDDING OUTFITS. 

N. B.—All orde.s will receive prompt attention. 








AXY YOUNG LADY WHO WILL 
forward her address, with four two-cent postage 
stamps inclosed, will receive the first four numbers 
of ONCE A WEEK. 
FRANK LESLIE’S PUBLISHING HOUSE, 
537 PEARL STREET, N. Y. 





“I want a chaw of terbacker, 
And that’s what’s the matter of me.”’ 


“ LITTLE BREECHES,” 


By JOHN HAY. 
With Twelve original pen-and-ink Illustrations, 
By J. F. ENGEL. 


Reproduced by the American Photo-Lithographic 
Co. Price 25 cents. sSvo. Sent by mail, prepaid. 
J. S, REDFIELD, 140 Fulton St., N. Y. 


THE COLLINS 





= time and beauty of 
style is so firmly es- 
tablished that they 
are being imitated everywhere. 
Our genuine Watches can only be had by ordering 
from us direct. Prices, $15, $20, and $25; equaling 
gold ones costing ten times these sums. All our 
watches are Full Jeweled Huntin, Levers. Gents’ and 
Ladies’ sizes. When six are ordered at once, the 
seventh sent free. Sent by express, C. O. D. 
C. E. COLLINS & Co., 335 Broadway, New York. 


BRONZED IRON BEDSTEADS, 
Cribs and Cradles, 


OF SUPERIOR STYLE and FINISH. 
All furnished with a SPRING BOTTOM, requir- 
ing but one Mattress when in use. 


TUCKER MANUFACTURING CO., 
39 and 41 Park Place, New York. 
117 and 119 Court Street, Boston. tf 


Invalids’ Traveling Chairs, 
From $15 to $40. 
FOR IN AND OUTDOOR USE. 
Any one having use of the 
hand can propel and guide one. 
Having no use of the hands, any 
child of five years can push a 
grown person about. 
ba Patent Sedan Carrying Chairs. 
. State your case, and send 
SSF stamp for circular. 
STEPHEN W. SMITH, 90 William St., New York. 
Invalids’ carriages to order. tf 


$i A DAY—Business entirely new. Circularsfree. 
817- 

















Address J. C. RAND & CO., Biddeford, Me. 
29 


K ! PELETRAU’sS ** Golden Onguent”’ is 

warragted to produce a luxuriant beard 
or beautiful mustache on the smoothest face in four 
weeks. Never fails! Price 25c. a pectees, post- 
paid ; three for 50c, Address, L. AUSTIN, Elsie, Mich. 


100 t 9 5 per Month Guaranteed, 
0 Sure py. Wages paid 

weekly to Agents, everywhere, selling our Patent 

Silwer Mould White Wire Clothes Lines. Business 
rmanent. For full culars, address, GIRARD 
IRE MILLS, Philadelphia, Pa. 817-20 


UMBUG SQUELCHER, exposing all 

swindles and humbugs by mail or otherwise, 
by the author of the famous book, “Rogues and 
Rogueries of New York.” Sam free by mail on 
receipt of only ten cents, by JESSE HANEY & CO., 
119 Nassau Street, New York. 
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EFT RICE Ss 
‘Temple of FH'ashion, 


New Bargains in Straw Hats, Fine Flowers, 
Undergarments, Real Laces, Ribbons, etc., etc. 


% - cy 
GUIPURE LACES, 

Our own Importation, at less than ever before offered. 

Best quality real Guipure Laces, 2, 234, 3, and 4 inches 
wide, at 50c., 75c., 85c., $1.10, and $1.25, respect- 
ively ; worth almost double. 

We advise our patrons not to delay examining these 
Goods, as they are selling off very rapidly, and some 
of the patterns are almost gone. 

New Bargains in Undergarments, Lace Goods, Ho- 
siery, Parasols, etc. Parasols from 50c. to $6 
each, All bargains. 

Straw oa in every imaginable shape, style, and 


quality. 
Trimmed Bonnets and Jockeys in endless variety. 


eap. 
The Trade supplied at less than down-town whole- 
sale prices. 
Orders by mail faithfully attended to, at 


EHRICH’S 
TEMPLE OF FASHION, 


287 EIGHTH AVENUE, bet. 24th and 25th Sts. 


P. S.—This establishment has no connection with 
any other store, either in or out of the city, and all 
communications should be addressed to us direct. 


\N EARES’ PARAGON SHIRTS, made 
to order of best materials, and 


WARRANTED TO FIT. 

Sent by express, C. O. D., to any part of the coun- 
try at the following rates : 
6 Shirts, muslin and linen fronts, $9. 
6 Shirts, better muslin and good linen, $10.50. 
6 Shirts, Masonville muslin and fine linen, $12. 
6 Shirts Wamsutta muslin and very fine linen, $13.50. 
6 Shirts, New York Mills and best linen, $15, 

Directions for measurement forwarded on appli- 
cation. RICHARD MEARES, 

Corner Sixth Avenue and Nineteenth Street. 


D. SHEA’S 











| 





POPULAR CLOTHING STORE, | 


427 BROOME S8T., Cor. CROSBY ST., 
One Block from Broadway. 


CLOTHING. 


VERY STYLE and QUALITY for MEN 
and BOYS, at prices that defy competition. A 
choice assortment of FINE CLOTHING, Merchant 
Tailors’ Misfits, etc., always on hand, and can be sold 
at 20 per cent. less than original cost. 
Purchases exchanged, or money refunded if de- 
816-20 


BOOTS 
SHOES. 


BROOK SS’ 
ERFECT - FITTING and ELEGANT 
BOOTS and SHOES, for Ladies, Gentlemen, Boys 


and Children. The largest assortment of fine work in 
the city, at Low Prices. 


NEW STORE, NEW STYLES. 


BROOE,S, 
575 BROADWAY, 
OPPOSITE METROPOLITAN HOTEL. 








New Store, 1,196 BROADWAY, 


CORNER TWENTY-NINTH STREET. 
817-29 





3 2 

£5 $75 to $250 per month, Serie 
a male, to introduce the GENUINE IMPROVED 
© COMMON SENSE FAMILY SEWING MACHINE. 
&O This Machine will stitch, hem, fell, tuck, quilt, 
cord, bind, braid, and embroider in a most supe- 
rior manner. Price only $15. Fully licensed and 
warranted for five years. We will pay $1,000 for 
any machine that will sew a stronger, more beau- 
tiful, or more elastic seam than ours, It makes 
the ‘Elastic Lock Stitch.” Every second stitch 
can be cut, and still the cloth cannot be pulled 
apart without tearing it. We pay Agents from 
$75 to $250 per month and expenses, or a com- 
mission from which twice that amount can be 
made, Address SECOMB & CO., Boston, Mass. ; 
Pittsburgh, Pa. ; St. Louis, Mo., or ontoago, Tit 


Wanted --- A 





THE TWO GREAT HAIR 
PREPARATIONS 


RE BARRY’S SAFE 

HAIR DYE, theonly coloring 

free from dangerous ingredients, 

and BARRY’S TRICOPHEROUS, 

Wee the fragrant hair-renewer and de- 

* lightful dressing, established over 
70 years. 


HEN TER’S GUIDE and TRAPPER’S 

Companion, Enl d and Improved. How to 
tame and raise Mink, to hunt, trap and catch all ani- 
mals from Mink to Bear. To make traps, boats, 
snares, etc. Only 25cts., postpaid. Address, HUNTER 
& CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 











IRCUS FREE!— Any boy can teach his 
amusing and wonderful tricks by Haney’s 

Art of Training Animals. Tells all secrets of the pro- 
fession, and e all feats ever exhibited. 210 


60 ‘ 50 cents of . 
Pesan HANEY & Go, 119 Nassau Steer Now eek 
DO YOUR OWN PRINTING; 

WITH 


A 
Novelty Job Printing Press 
The most valuable addition 
to the BUSINESs OFFICE. The 

most efficient instructor in 

ScHOOLsS. The most facinat- 

ing and instructive amuse- 

ment in the FAMILY, and un- 

surpassed for General Job Printing. Send for 
illustrated pamphiet to BENJ. 0. WOODS, Manufac- 
turer, 351 Federal St., Boston ; W. Y. EDWARDS, 
543 Broadway, New York ; KELLEY, HowELL & Lup- 
WIG, 917 Market St., Philadelphia, Pa. ; KELLOGG & 
LoomIs, Washington » Chi Til., 











0, 
alv-eowtt 


Agents, 





PORTS !—Send stamped envelope for that 
“Gay Circular!’ Address, Box 98, Elsie, 





100 PHOTOGRAPHS of FEMALE 
BEAUTIES sent, post-paid, for 25 cents, 
Address, CENTRAL BOOK CO., Garrettsville, Ohio. 


SHORT HAND, “2 crecits? Sena stamp 


for circular. Pror. GRAY, P. O. Box, 4,847, N. Y. 








'ATCH FREE, and $30aday sure ;nohumbug, Ad- 
dress with stamp, LATTA & CO., eat Pa, 
7-20 





FRAN K LESLIF’S BOYS’ ANT GIRLS’ 
WEEKLY. — The only paper for the 
Young. Capital Stories, continued and 
complete; Travels, Adventures, etc, ; 
Coin Articles; Weekly Prizes. Price 5 

cents, For sale at all news-depots. 


| 





At Richard Meares’, 


SIXTH AVENUE & NINETEENTH STREET, 


YOU CAN PURCHASE 
E! NE SILKS, 


BLACK TRIMMING 
$1, $1.10, $1.25 and $1.38, 
SUPERIOR BLACK DRESS SILKS, $1.50, $1.75 & $2. 





You can find the most select assortment of 


PARASOLS and SUN UMBRELLAS 
On the avenue, and Lowest Prices, 
You can find everything in 
STRAW GOODS, FLOWERS, MILLINERY GOODS, 
STYLISHLY TRIMMED HATS, $5, $6 and $8; usual 
rice $10 to $15. 
GUIPURE THREAD, VAL. POINT AND POINT 
APPLIQUE LACES, choice selection. 
LACE SACQUES, er ae AND PARASOL 


BONNET AND SASH RIBBONS, FRINGES, LOOPS, 
PASSEMENTERIE TRIMMINGS, all styles. 
HOUSEKEEPING GOODS OF EVERY DESC PTION. 
Curtains, Napkins, Table Linen, etc., at Importers’ 


prices. 

Hosiery of every make, size and quality, Ladies’ Un- 
derclothing, Corsets and Hoop Skirts, Soaps, Per- 
fumery, Traveling Bags and Purses. 


ALL AT THE LOWEST RATES. 


NOW OPENING. 

Ladies’, Misses’ and Children’s Lawn, Linen, Mar- 
seilles and Swiss Suits, largest assortment of the 
season, at remarkably low prices. 

Ladies’ White Linen Suits, nicely trimmed, $4, $4.75, 
$5, $5,50 and $6,50. 

a, a Lawn Suits, much finer, $7, $8, ¢9 
and $10. 

Buff, Brown, Drab and Steel Color Suits, $3.25, $4, 
$4.50, $5.50 and $6, 

Lawn Suits, trimmed with lace, $13 to $20. 

Ladies’ White Lawn Wrappers, $4, $6.50 and $7.50. 

Ladies’ Muslin and Cambric Morning Wrappers, $2.50 


to $3. 
Child’s Marseilles Cloaks, Lace Cape, all styles. 
Child’s Marseilles Suits, $1.50, $2, $2.50 and $3, 
Child’s Lawn Suits, with Cape and trimmed, $4.50. 
RICHARD MEARES, Corner 6th Ave. and 19th St, 





















The whole 
world challenged 
toproducea Fam- |} 
| Sewing Ma- |) 
chine that will | 
sew as light and 
as heavy; light 
running and 
easily operated. 
The best machine 
for use, the easi- 
est to sell, the 
most durable— 
will last a life- 
time. Lock stitch, 
noiseless, attach- 
ments unequaled. A gouod business may be estab- 
lished in any city or town in the U.S. This machine 
has established its superiority in every instance where 
it has come in competition with any machine in 
the market. Men with capital are finding it to their 
advantage to make the sale of this machine their ex- 
clusive business, Agents wanted in unoccupied 
territory. Machines guaranteed as represented. 

Address, ** Domestic’ =| Mechine 
Company, 96 Chambers Street, New York, or 
Toledo, Ohio. 816-28 











1 003 GIFTS —CRAND GIFT 
“ CONCERT AND DISTRIBUTION for the 
Benefit of the FOUNDLING ASYLUM of the SISTERS 
of CHARITY in the City of New York, and SOLDIERS’ 
and SAILORS’ ORPHANS’ HOME, Washington, D.C., 
to be held in Washington, D. C., under and by virtue 
of a permit from Hon. Commissioner of Internal Rev- 
enue, On WEDNESDAY, JUNE 7TH,1871. The following 
Gifts will be awarded by the Commissioners : 
4-story Brick House, 66 N. Calvert St., Balt....$28,000 
2,240 acres of Timber Land in Wash. Co., Md., 
with 3 dwellings and sawmill, lying on Ches. 
co 3a ee eren . 
3-story Brick House, 122 Bolton St., Balt.. - 
3-story Brick House, 210 Conway St., Balt..... - 7,500 
1 Fine Residence near Govanstown, 3 miles from 












Balt. City, on Passenger R.W... 1,000 
3 do. do., Same location.......... $¢see stseeese 25,000 
7 Lots adjoining above suburban property, 

$2,500 each............. ies seageas. Sieee 
CRIN 5:55:36 <b g 6:01uiah 4.5.0034.665088604004405 ,000 


$30,000 bonds Brownsville Precinct and Lincoln 

Co., Neb., 7 per cent. gold int. 
$4,000 U. S. bonds, $10,000 N. C. State bonds, 

110 shares National Mec. Bank, Balt.; 100 

shares Citizens’ National Bank, Balt. ; 100 

shares Northern Cent. R. R.; 100 shares Erie 

R. R.; 20 shares Balt. & Ohio R. R.; 20 shares 

Phila., Wilmington & Balt. R. R. 

52,000 Tickets only will be sold, at $5 each. 

Hon. H. McCuLLovagH, of Elkton, Md.) Commis- 

Major GEO. T. CASTLE, Baltimore, Md.§ sioners. 

Hon. Jas. S. NEGLEY, M.C., Pittsburgh, Pa., Trustee. 

References,—Maj.-Gen. D. Hunter, U.S.A., Washing- 
ton, D. C.; Hon. Jas. S. Negley, Pittsburgh, Pa.; First 
National Bank, Hagerstown, Md. ; Appleman & Co., 
Bankers, Hagerstown; Undegratf & Sons, Hagers- 
town ; Hon. R. J. Brent, late Attorney-General, Balti- 
more; C. F. Abbott, Esq., 20 P. O. Ave., Balt.; John 
Fowler, Esq. ; W. H. Myers, of W. H. Myers & Bro., 
Exchange Place, Balt. 

Deeds of the above Real Estate, certified to by coun- 
sel, in hands of the Trustees. 

Tickets and circulars can be had of P. C, DEVLIN, 
General Agent, Stationer and Printer, No. 31 Nassau 
St., New York, and at the news-stands of all the prin- 
cipal hotels. 

Orders by mail receive prompt attention. 817-18 


LOW HORSES MADE FAST, and Fast 
Horses Made Faster.—Including all successful 
secrets of professional horsemen, exposures of falla- 
cious theories and faulty appliances, tricks of jockeys 
and frauds of the turf. A guide to breeding, raising 
and training trotters, as well as Goveioning and im- 
proving speed of all horses. The system laid down 
this book is the one to which DEXTER owes his 
supremacy. ROBERT BONNER (editorial in N. Y. 
Ledger) says: “A series of very interesting and in- 
structive articles.” Only 50 cents of booksellers, 
or by mail on receipt of pricee JESSE HANEY 
& CO., 119 Nassau Street, New York. 


AINTER’S MANUAL—A complete and 
practical guide, giving best methods and latest 
improvements in house and sign-painting, graining, 
varnishing, polishing, staining, gilding, glazing, sil- 
vering, Grecian oil-painting, Chinese an@ Or: ental 
— principles of glass -staining, anal sis of 
colors, harmony and contrast, philosophy, t eories 
and practices of color, etc. Also, Practical Paper- 
Hanging. 50 cents of booksellers, or JESSE HANEY 
& CO., 119 Nassau Street, New York. 
ODA FOUNTAINS—RBest and Cheapest: 


$40 to $100, J. CHAPMAN & CO., 
815-19 Madison, Ind. 
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APRIL, 


2 a e 
MAY and JUNE, purify the blood and beautify the complexion by using | 
HELMBOLD’S CATAWBA GRAPE-JUICE PILLS, and 


HELMBOLD’S HIGHLY CONCENTRATED FLUID EXTRACI’ SARSAPARILLA. 


In the Spring and Summer months the system undergoes a change. i 
**Helmbold’s Fluid Extract Sarsaparilla’’ and ‘“ Helm- 


renewing, purifying and invigorating medicines, 


bold’s Fluid Extract Grape-Juice Pills’’ are the best and most reliable. 
One bottle of ‘‘ Helmbold’s Fluid Extract Sarsaparilla’”’ equals in strength one gallon of the syrup or de- 
coction as made by druggists; and a wine-glass full added to a pint of water equals the celebrated Lisbon 


Diet Drink--a delightful and healthful beverage. 


The “Grape-Juice Pill” is composed of Fluid Extract of Catawba Grape-Juice and Fluid Extract Rhu- 
barb. Useful in all diseases requiring a cathartic remedy, and far superior to all other purgatives, such as 


salts, magnesia, etc. 


‘“‘Helmbold’s Grape-Juice Pill” is not a patented pill, put up as those ordinarily 


vended, but the result of ten years’ experimenting and great care in preparation. Safe for and taken by 
children. No nausea; no griping pains; but mild, pleasant, and safe in operation. Two bottles of the 
“Fluid Extract of Sarsaparilla’’ and one bottle of the ‘“‘Grape-Juice Pills” are worth their weight in gold to 
those suffering from bad blood, poor complexion, headache, nervousness, wakefulness at night, costiveness, 
and irregularities ; and to those suffering from broken and delicate constitutions it will give new blood, new 


vigor, and new life. 


The ‘‘Catawba Grape Pills’ are done up with great care, and in handsome bottles, and 


will surpass all those vended in wooden boxes, and carelessly prepared by inexperienced men, comparing 
with the English and French style of manufacturing. All of H. T. Helmbold’s preparations are Pharmaceut- 


ical, not a single one = patented, but all on their own merits. 
° LMBOLD, Practical and Analytical Chemist, 


T. HE 


Prepared by 


CRYSTAL PALACE PHARMACY, 594 Broadway, New York. 
PALACE PHARMACY, Gilsey House, Broadway and Twenty-ninth 


Street, New York. 
TEMPLE OF PHARMACY, Continental Hotel, Philadelphia, and 104 
South-tenth Street, Philadelphia. 


Prescriptions accurately compounded. 


French, German and Spanish spoken, 
STORES OPEN DAY AND NIGHT. 





RELIANCE WRINGER, 


PERFECTED, 1871. 


Moulton 
Rolls, 
Most Durable; 
Spiral Cogs, 


Easiest Work- 
ing; 


Curved 
Clamp, 














The Cheapest, 
a y = The Best, 
or TRY IT. 


PROVIDENCE TOOL COMPANY, 


ll Warren St., N. Y., and Providence, 
Rhode Island. [813-37-eow 


OFFICE OF 


WM. M. FLIESS & 60,, 


No. 47 Broadway. 
New YORK, May Ist, 1871, 
We beg to inform correspondents and friends, of 
our removal to the Warelouses 


No. 47 Broadway and No. 107 Church St., 
where we shall continue the business of 
COMMISSION MERCHANTS, 
IMPORTERS OF BRANDIES, WINES, ETC., AND 
SHIPPERS. 
WM. M. FLIESS & CO. ~ 


HARTSHORN’S SHADE ROLLERS. 
N° CORDS or BALANCES USED. 
~% To be had at all upholsterers. Price-Lists and 


Models supplied to the trade. 486 BROADWAY, 
New York. 815-18 











INEGAR—HOW MADE in 10 HOURS. 
Without drugs. Particulars, 10 cts. F. SAGE, 
Cromwell, Conn. 809-2 





FO" THE PARLOR, Send 


Ni AG IC Stamp for a Price-List. 


HARTZ MAGIC REPOSITORY 
Has Removed to 


743 Broadway, 
Nearly opposite his old Store. 
A MONTH! 


furnished. Expenses paid. 
H. B. SHAW, Alfred, Maine. 


26 
$32 
813-25 

|} OYAL HAVANA LOTTERY OF 
CUBA.—$300,000 in gold drawn every seven- 
teen days. Prizes cashed and information furnished 
ay SEO. UPHAM, 9 Weybosset Street, Providence, 








Horse and carriage 








\ ANTED.—Ladies and gentlemen to 
ies solicit subscriptions for Captain Glazier’s new 
book, ‘* THREE YEARS IN THE FEDERAL CAVALRY.” 
‘he most thrilling, popular and best selling work of 


we day. Anybody can sell it. Everybody buys it. 
— by Agents only. R. H. FERGUSON & CO., 138 
Bleecker Street, New York. 816-25 





PIERCE EGAN’S LATEST STIRRING 
ROMANCE, “The Fair Girl with the 
Golden Hair,’ written expressly and 
solely for FRANK LESLIE’S CHIM- 
NEY CORNER. It will not appear 
in any other publication either in 
America or Europe. Commenced in 
No, 810, 


HoldsFirmest; | 
| of great value. 





Newspaper 
Advertising. 


A Book of 125 closely pastes pages, lately 
issued, contains a@ list of the best American 
Advertising Mediums, giving the names, circu- 
lations, and full particulars concerning the 
leading Daily and Weekly Political and Family 
Newspapers, together with all those havin 
large circulations, published in theinterest o 
Religion, Agriculture, Literature, &c., &c. 
Every Advertiser, and every person who cor 
templates becoming such, will find this book 
Mailed free to any address on 
receipt of fifteen cents. GEO. P, ROWELL 
& CO., Publishers, No. 40 Park Row, New York. 

The Pittsburg (Pa.) Leader, in its issue of May 29, 
1870, says: “The firm of G. P. Rowell & Co., which 
issues this interesting and valuable book, is the 
largest and best Advertising Agency in the 
United States, and we can cheerfully recommend 
ittothe attention ofthose who desire to advertise 
their business scientifically and systemat- 
ieally in such a way: that is, so to secure the 
largest amount of publicity for the least ex: 
penditure of money.” 









This is the time to use good blood- | ~ 


814-65 | 





DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


87 and 89 Bowery, 65 Ohrystie, and 180 and 132 Hester Street, New York, 


(Branch Store, 8! Fourth Avenue, ) 
STILL CONTINUE TO KEEP THE LARGEST STOCK OF 


PARLOR, DINING AND BEDROOM 


Surniture, Carpets, 


Oil-Cloths, Mattresses, 


Spring-Beds, Etc., 


Of any House in the United States, which they offer at 


Retail and Wholesale prices. 





Tucker Manufacturing Co., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


GAS AND KEROSENE 
FIX TORRES 


O* EVERY DESCRIPTION, comprising 
hs the LARGEST VARIETY of PATTERNS in both 
| lines of goods to be found in any establishment in 
the country. 
WAREROOMS, 
39 and 41 Park Place, New York. 
117 and 119 Court Street, Boston. tf 


Great Offer. .ftcina ns. 


Vy ILL DISPOSE of One Hundred 

PIANOS, MELODEONS, and ORGANS of six 
first-class makers, including Waters’, at EXTREMELY 
LOW PRICES, FOR CASH, DURING THIS MONTH, or will 
take a small portion cash, and balance ir monthly or 
quarterly installments, 


[MONEY 





| 
| 





HORACE WATERS, 





Easily made with our Stencil and 
Key-Check Outfit. ag Circulars 
free. STAFFORD M’F'G CO., 66 
Fulton Street, New York. 808-833 


The New Wilson Under-Feed. 





HE BEST & CHEAPEST 
_ FIRST CLASS SHUTTLE 






gin unoccupied territory. 
For particulars address 


~ Wilson Sewing Machine Co. 
oCleveland, 0.; St. Louis, 
'Mo.; Providence, R. I. ; 
. ‘, Philadelphia, Pa.; Bos. 

: ton, Mass, ; Pittsburg,Pa. 
Louisville, Ky.; Cincinnati,0.; Indianapolis, Ind.; 
Mem his, Tenn.; Chicago, Ill.; Milwaukee, Wis.; 
Toledo,O.; Albany,N.Y.; St. Paul, Minn.; Rich. 
mond,Va.; Montgomery, Ala.; New Orleans, La.; 
Galveston & Houston,Tex,; San Francisco, Cal.; or 


0 
No. 707 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
EW WAY to MAKE LOTS of MONEY. 


Send stamped envelope, addressed to yourself, 
for particulars, to LEWIS MORRIS & CO., 150 Fulton 
| Street, New York. 812-22 


ae SEWING MACHINE. 
7 IN THE WORLD. ° 
Ki re, sitet for = 
a arranty in i 
CAH] | Rinified by's capital of half 
ow, “Iq million of dollars, 
Taek) ME SAGENTS WANTED 




















‘REDUCTION of PRICES 


TO CONFORM TO 


REDUCTION OF DUTIES. 
Great Saving to Consumers 

| BY GETTING UP CLUBS, 

aay Send for our New Price-List, and a Club-Form 
will accompany it, containing full directions—making 
a large saving to consumers, and remunerative to 

| club organizers. 


ue CHEAPEST and BEST SHOE THE GREAT AMERICAN TEACO., 


STORES IN THE CITY. 
FRANCIS O°NEILL, 


at his Broadway Store, 1,187 and 1,189, corner of 28th 
Street and Broadway, and at his 

FAMILY BOOT AND SHOE STORE, 
440 Fourth Avenue, corner of 30th Street. 

Every description of Fine BOOTS and SHOES made 
to order at the shortest notice, and of the finest mate- 
terial and workmanship, on O’NEILL’S CREOLE 
LAST, 





FRANCIS O'NEILL has the lar, 
ment of Ladies’, Gents’, Boys’, M 
BOOTS and SHOES in the city. Sold at 

WHOLESALE CASH PRICES. 

FRANCIS O'NEILL invites the public to make him 
= = and he is certain that he will give satis- 

action. 


VERY MAN HIS OWN PRINTER.— 
With one of our presses, and the material ac- 
companying it, every man can do his own printing, 
thus saving much time and expense. Circulars con- 
taining full information mailed free on application. 
Specimen books of type, cuts, borders, etc., 10c. 
ADAMS PRESS CO., 53 Murray Street, N.Y. [806-18 








A WEEK paid. If you want business, 
send stamp to NOVELTY Co., Saco, ow 


$60 


Neptune Steam Laundry. 


OFFICES—148 East Fiftieth Street, and 275 West 
Twenty-third Street. 

BRANCH OFFICES—861 Broadway and 588 Sixth 
Avenue. 


AMILY and GENTLEMEN’S 
WASHING attended to in the finest style and 
with promptness. 
PRICES MODERATE. 
NO ACIDS OR CHEMICALS USED. 
Ladies’ Clothing under special charge of an experi- 
enced woman. 
Goods called for and delivered FREE OF CHARGE. 
Orders by mail or otherwise receive immediate at- 


tention. 
WE NEVER DISAPPOINT, tf 











Also Wedding, Reception and Evening Boots. 


| O MALE & FEMALE CANVASSERS. 
| 


31 & 33 VESEY STREET, 


P. 0. Box 5,643. New York. 





Send fifteen cents for Sample and Circular of one 
of the most useful and popular articles made, 


815-16 8S. W. YOUNG, Providence, R. I. 





PSTSRR ANCL — tor lady or gentleman can make $1000 

a month, secure their own happiness and independence, by 
reading Psychomancy, Fascination or Soul Charming, 400 pages. 
Full instructions to use this power over men or animals at will, 
how to Mesmerize, become Trance or Writing Mediums, Divina- 
tion, Spiritualism, Alchemy, Philosophy of Omens and Dreams, 
Brigham Young’s Harem, Guide to Marriage &c.; 200.000 sold. 


Philad’a Star, speaking of the book says, its author is Hxnerer 
Hamtrrton, B. A., the celebrated Psychological lecturer. The 
publisher T. W. Evans. one of the oldest established Perfumers 


| and Publishers in the city, the mention of whose name is a suffi- 


' 


| 


| 





| 
| 
| Sent by/fmail in cloth, for $1.25, paper covers, $1.00. The 
| 
| 
| 


cient guarantee of its merits. Mr. Evans has spent $60,000, in ad- 
vertising and getting out this extraordinary book. Skeptics in Psy- 
chology read and be convinced of this wonderful occult power. { 
OS NOTICE —Any person willing to act as Agent will receive 

a sample copy FREE. As no capital is required, all desirous of 
enteel employment should send for tie work, enclosing 10c. for, 


| & 
est and best assort- | Postage, to T. W. Evans, 41S. Eighth St., Philadelphia, Pa 
es’ and Children’s | 





AN 


INDEPENDENT 


FORTUNE 
SIX MONTHS. 


T CAN BE MADE BY MEN WHO 

know how to do business on the quiet and can 

keep a secret. No communications received from 
Ladies will be answered. For particulars, address, 


ETHAN GILBERT, 


599 Broadway, New York. 





815-18 
M AGIC PHOTOGRAPHS.— 
The greatest Wonder of the Age.—25 cents a 
package ; five assorted pack for $1. Sent, post- 
cea by W. C. WEMYSS, 3 Astor Place, _ 
(ork. 





FRAGRANT SAPOLIENE 


LEANS KID GLOVES and all kinds of 
CLOTHS and CLOTHING; removes Paint, 
Grease, Tar, etc., instantly, without the least in- 
ury to the finest fabric. Sold by D its and 
ancy Dealers. FRAGRANT S. LIENE 
CO., 33 Barclay St., New York; 46 La Salle &t., 
Chicago, 809-20 







THE FAIR GIRL 


WITH THE GOLDEN HAIR, 


PIERCE EGAN, 


Written expressly for the CHIMNEY CORNER, and 
Copyrighted, as it is printed from the Author’s manu- 
script. It will appear in no other publication in 
ENGLAND or AMERICA. 

THE FAIR GIRL 
WITH THE GOLDEN HAIR 
is a Novel of the most interesting and attractive 
character. No Novelist of the day has found more 
readers, or met with greater appreciation, than 
Pierce Egan, and he fully sustains his reputation in 
this novel. 

The Fair One herself, Aurea ; her cousin, Beatrix ; 
the Gipsy girl, Naomi—all interest the reader from 
the outset; and the rapid march of the plot, the 
masterly portrayal of character, the exciting inci- 
dents, all contribute to make this the 


MOST FASCINATING STORY OF THE DAY. 


As this absorbing Story can be found in no other 
form, it should be secured from the commencement— 
No. 310, 


THE CHIMNEY CORNER has all the attractive fea- 
tures that have made it the Great Family Paper, and, 
with the additional interest of this Great Novel, will 
far surpass any other publication of the time. 

Established especially to meet a want of families 
throughout the land, 


The Chimney Corner 


IS EMINENTLY A FAMILY PAPER, 
Combining instruction of the most varied and inte- 
resting character, illustrating the works of the most 
celebrated living artists and engravers in both hemi- 
spheres, and the purest, most elevating and attract- 
ive fiction. The Continued Stories, or Novels, now 
publishing, are THE FAIR GIRL WITH THE GOLDEN 
HAIR—by PIERCE EGAN ; and THREE HEARTS; or, 
THE LONG RECKONING—a splendid story, by C. G. 
ROSENBERG, an author of acknowledged merit and 
ability; while the shorter Stories, Sketches, Ad- 
ventures, etc., are from the pens of almost every 
American writer of note in this path of literature. 

Besides the continued tales, each number of THE 
CHIMNEY CORNER contains several complete stories, 
beautifully and appropriately illustrated. 

Every month an eight-page Fashion Supplement is 
given gratis, containing at least fifty cuts of the latest 
styles of dresses, etc. Cut Paper Patterns of any of 
these furnished at low rates. 


Terms, $4 a year. $1 for three months. Six 
copies for one year, $20. All subscriptions should be 
addressed, plainly, ‘‘Frank Leslie, 537 Pearl Street, 


New York.” 
FRANK LESLIE, 


537 Pearl Street, New York. 





A VALUABLE INVENTION. 


LIQUID 


Composition Bronze. 
For Bronzing and Gilding 
Heaters, Chandeliers, Pipes, Safes, etc., 
N LARGE OR SMALL QUANTITIES. 

Is easily and quickly applied on new or old articles in 
all shades and colors at 2 moderate expense, 
COUNTY RIGHTS FOR SALE. 

R. F, KEMP, 


INVENTOR’S EXCHANGE, 


815-18] 245 Broadway, N.Y. 


Agents! Read This! 


WE WILL PAY AGENTS A SALARY 
large 





OF $30 PER WEEK and expenses, or allow a 
commission, to sell our new and wonderful in- 
= Address, M. WAGNER & CO., Marshall, 

C. 
YAL HAVANA 


0 
R LOTTERY OF CUBA. 


Conducted by the SPANISH GOV- 
ERNMENT. $330,000 in GOLD. 
Drawn every Seventeen Days. Prizes 
paid in Gold, and information fur- 

— Orders solicited and prompt- 
ly filled. The highest rates paid for Doubloons, and 
all kinds of Gold and Silver; alsofor all Government 
Secnrities, TAYLOR & OO., Bankers, 16 Wall St., N.Y. 


RED PIERCE EGAN’S Great Novel 
of “ The Fair Girl with the Golden 











Hair,” com: ced in No. 310 
eATRANE LESLIE'S CHIMNEY 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


‘May 27, 1871, 








ATTENTION IS CALLED TO OUR 
LARGE STOCK OF 


Waltham Watches, 


And we submit the following reasons why they should 
be preferred to any other American Watches : 

In the first place, the Waltham Company is the 
oldest, and has had fourfold the experience of any 
others engaged in the business in the United States, 

In the second place, the machinery in use by the 
Waltham Company is far more perfect and varied, 
and, as a result, the Watches are of far higher grade 
and of greater variety, and are placed in the market 
at much lower prices than any others, quality and 
style fully considered. 

In the third place, the Waltham Watch is now a 
staple article, its reputation fully established, and, as 
@ consequence, it is sold at less profit than others in 
the market. 


BALL, BLACK & CO,, 


565 and 567 Broadway. 





THERE IS A LIFE-RENEWING PRINOIPLE in 
Vinegar Bitters which is too strong for the death 
principle that would triumph over all ordinary reme- 





dies, t+) 
GTAMMERING CURED FOR LIFE 
By DR. N. A. MOSES, Parlor room No. 15 Bond 


Street, opposite Grand Central Hotel, New York. We, 
the undersigned, take great pleasure in saying that 
Dr. N. A. Moses has cured us of this distressing 
nay ; we will cheerfully answer any proper ques- 
tions in regard to his remarkable and rapid cures: 
Son of James H. Anderson, Sr., with Devlin & Co., 
459 Broadway ; H. Hall, 191 Church Street; Daniel 
Kleinberger, 575 Broadway ; Edward Bernard, with 
Robertson & Co., 117 Pearl Street ; Charles W. C. 
Chadborne, 246 & 247 South Street ; Henry Kinn (3 
Sons), 222 Ewen Street, Brooklyn. 

816-17-0 No Charge made until a Cure is effected. 








THIS IS NO HUMBUG! 


BY SENDING 30 CENTS and STAMP, 
with age, height, color of eyes and hair, you will | 
receive, by return mail, a correct picture of your | 
future husband or wife, with name and date of mar- | 
riage. Address, W. FOX, P.O. Drawer No, 38, Fulton- 


ville, N. Y 808-820-0 | 
B ANKRUPT =. From Auction, a large 
‘ lot of Ladies’ Solid Gold 

Hunting-Case Watches, full-jeweled, detached lever 
movements, $24 each; usual price, $40. More ex- 
pensive Ladies’ Hunting Watches, and elegant Chains, 
from Auction, at proportionate prices. Goods sent 
C.0.D., privilege to examine. F. J. NASH, removed 
to 712 ‘Broadway, N. Y., May 1st. ‘“‘ Worthy the fullest 
confidence.” —Christian Advocate, N. Y. ‘All that 
Mr. Nash says may be relied upon.’’—Christian at 
Work. “ We have the utmost confidence in the above 
s,.—Liberal Christian. “Certainly cheap, and } 

the quality reliable.”-Christian Intelligencer, 816-19-0. 


RAVELERS’ RECORD. — Neatest and 
liveliest insurance paper published. A copy 
mailed free, post-paid, on application. 
Address, TRAVELERS’ RECORD, 
815 13-0 Hartford, Conn. 

















Beacri PIES THis COMPLEXION by 
removing Pimples and all other disagreeable 

disorders of the skin. Twenty-five cents per box. 

JOHN F. HENRY, Sole Proprietor, 
No. 8 College Place, New York. | 


LEY’ 
Doves 


oA?) a! 


aE attention of HOUSEKKEEPERS. 
Hotels, and others, is invited to the superior 
merits and excellence, over all other preparations, of 
this perfectly pure and infallible 


BAKING POWDER. 


It stands unrivaled for producing elegant, light 
and nutritious 











is worth. 











Ar 


THE (STREET) CAR OF JUGGERNAUT. 
LOVELY CREATURE—“ I’m so tired—shall we take a car?” 


FERGUSON (on pleasure bent, but of a frugal mind)—‘“ Oh, goodness, no!—Much as my life 
Pu get a carriage if yowll pay half.” 








Issued by 


TRAVELING IN EUROPE. 


Circular Letters of Credit 
Available in Sterling or Francs, 


a. Bit MIME L, 
Paris and London. 
IHLANG-IHLANG, 


| THE FLOWER OF 
; FLOWERS, 


Trade Mark. 


BOWLES BROTHERS & CoO., 
19 William Street, N. Y. 


817-28-0 27 State Street, Boston. 





YOUNG AMERICA PIANO-FORTES, 





Unona Odoratis- 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


CALENBERG & VAUPEL, 


MANUFACTURERS OF THE CELEBRATED 





Special Representatives, 
EDWARDES & RUSSELL, 
38 Vesey 8t. » New ¥ ork. 


* Nos. 333 AND 335 WEST 36TH ST., 
NEAR 8TH AVE, 813-16-0 ° 


Wndera Surningse Sun, 


Where Biiious affections and Fevers of various descriptions so generally 
prevaul, 


Tarrant’s Effervescent Seltzer Aperient 


Has been successful beyond all parallel. Hence the physicians of the Tropics 
give it their emphatic sanction, prescribing it in preierence to every other 
aperient inuse. The patients, of course, gladly acquiesce, for this preparation 
is one of the most delightful, as well as mild and cooling cathartics, chemistry 
has yet devised, and possesses every medicinal virtue of the far-famed German 











Seltzer Spa. It is a powder that only requires the addition of water to pro- 
= sed an instant a delicious, effervescent beverage, a8 well as an invaluable 
medicine, 


Ask for and accept none but the Genuine. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 7) 








BALL, BLACK & 





00, 


565 and 567 Broadway, 


NEW YORK, 
WILL FURNISH 


STERLING SILVER 
FORKS & SPOONS, 


IN QUANTITY, 
AT $1.75 GOLD PER OUNCE, 
THESE GOODS ARE PRONOUNCED SUPERIOR IN 


BEAUTY OF FINISH, AND GREATER IN VARIETY 
OF PATTERN, TO ANY TABLE-WARE MANUFAC. 


eh LARGE STOCK OF 
WEDDING SILVER 


CONSTANTLY ON HAND. 0 


“G00D MEDOC CLARET,’ 
$4 PER DOZEN. 


A True-flavored and Rosy-colored Wine, 
which we Import for Family use. 


JOHN DUNCAN'S SONS, 


UNION SQUARE, N, Y. ti) 




















QIRATTS 


Ai 
KF —_— 












oll HOUSE 


afest and Bestia gate 








BLEES’ 
NOISELESS, 
LOC 


Sewing Maciiine 
Challenges the world in 
perfection of work 
Strength and beauty ot 
stitch, durability of con- 
struction, and rapidity 
of motion, Calland ex- 
amine. Send for circu- 
lax. Agents wanted. 
MANUFACTURED BY 


ng EES 
623 B = ee, 


roadway, N.Y. 








$1 A DAY for ALL with Stencil Tools. 
Address, A. E. GRAHAM, ae Ver- 
3-22-0 


mont, 





Scottron’s Adjustable 
or. 

In which we can “‘ see our- 

; front, side and back views 


perfectly. Every Lady, Mil- 
7 «liner, Hairdresser, Hatter 






77 Send for Circular, inciosing 

!!' stamp. S. R. SCOTTRON, 

138 Elizabeth St., New York. 
0) 








FREEMAN & BURR, 


138 and 140 Fulton Street, New York. @ Loy + 
Hip 
G, 


+ 


Rolls, Biscuits, Buckwheat, Corn, 
AND OTHER GRIDDLE CAKES, 
ip Waffles, Dumplings, Pot-Pies, Pastry, Etc. 
1a It is specially adapted for use by INLAND or OCEAN 
} vessels, as it is put up in tins, which are impervious 
- to the action of weather or time. Try it. 


THIS VALUABLE CULINARY ARTICLE 
Is put up in Cans of. % lb., 34 Ib., 11b., and 5 lbs. 
Po actual net weight, as represented, and 
Sold generally throughout the 
United States, 


BY GROCERS & SHIP-CHANDLERS. 


DOOLEY & BROTH ER, 
MANUFACTURERS, 
Ht 69 New Street, New York. 


| THEA NECTAR] AR |, 
4 e Trade can obtain supplies, of Jobbers in ie Se \ ' 


: Th 
New York, and other cities throughout the United fe 
} States, ° Na 
HG | 


SWISS CARVINGS, 






ns: S gapwy one! & BURR have very great pleasure in inviting 
a an inspection of their immense Stock for the present sea- 
NY son. It embraces the Choicest Products of the Loom, from 
gv every part of the world, both in the piece and made up for im- 
mediate wear, for all ages and all occasions, 
_ SUITS, $5, $8. 


PRING OVERCOATS, $5, $10. UITS, $10, $15. 
PRING OVERCOATS, $15, $20. UITS, $20, $30. ‘ OYS’ SUITS, $10, $12. 
GPRING OVERCOATS, $25, $30. urs, $40, $50. B°**’ SUITS, $15, $20. 





THE FAMILY FAVORITE 


IS THE BEST SEWING-MACHINE 


FOR 


UNIVERSAL PURPOSES. 
Lock-Stitch ; Shuttle ; Straight Needle. 
a Lace to Neato ; = aioe: 

€ , Felling, Quilting, Braid- 
. » Faggoung, £ring- 
ae _Frizzling, Piping, 
ning, See 
thering, 
Puffing, Gathering and flowing-on at the 
Same Time. 


gens ad by LETTER PROMPTLY FILLED. 

FREEMAN & BURR’S SYSTEM FOR SELF-MEASURE 

enables parties in any part of the country to order Clothing from 

them with the certainty of receiving the most PERFECT FIT 

attainable. e 

gk rg FOR SELF-MEASURE, Samples of Goods, Price- G 
List, and Fashion-Plate Sent Free on application. 


G SPENCERIAN 


TEEL PENS 


Manufactured by the Original Inventor 


C G: 
‘or, 4INp aw 





THEA-NECTAR 
Is A PURE 


BLACK TEA 


with the Green Tea Flavor. War- 
ranted to suit alltastes. For sale 
everywhere. And for sale whole- 
sale only by the Great Atlantic 
& Pacific Tea Co., 8 Church 
St., New York. P. 0. Box 5506, 








BRANCH OFFICES: 


WOODEN 
WEDDING PRESENTS, 


JESELSON & ZALLVEIS, 
645 BROADWAY, New York. 





817-19-0 








of Steel Pens. 


THE CELEBRATED durability ana perfection af 
action of these Pens are owing to a peculiar process 
of Carvonizing, and to the great care taken in their 
manufacture by the most skilled and experienced 
workmen in Europe. 


They are a nearer approximation to the real 


Send for Thea-Nectar Circular. 


“(GRISTADORO's 


BEST 





THE 


‘HAIR DY EE. 





SOLD EVERYWHERE, 


613 BROADWAY, New York. 

849 WASHINGTON STREZT, Boston. 
1,307 CHESTNUT STREET, Philadelphia. 

53 NORTH CHARLES ST., Baltimore. 
191 LAKE STREET, Chicago: 

218 NorTH FirTH S8r., St. Louis. 


Agencies in all parts af the United States. 
Weed Sewing Machine Co., Hartford, Conn. 


Manufactory; 68 Maiden Lane. SWAN QUILL than anything hitherto invented. 


817-42-0-eCOW 





* For sale by Dealers generally. 

Rg@- SAMPLE CARD, containing all the 
14 numbers, artistically arranged and securely 
inclosed, sent by mail on receipt of 25 CENTS, 

as ee eee 
Ivison, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR & Co,, 
814-17 138 & 140 Grand Street, New York, 





Y FISHERMEN! 

te Twines and Netting, 
Hi} MANUFACTURED BY ; 

. WM. E. HOOPER & SONS, 

806-18-0 g@-Send for Price List. Baltimore, Md. 


ANTED—AGENTS ($20 per diay )to sell the 
celebrated HOME SHUTTLE SEWING MA- 
CHINE. Has the wnder-feed, makes the 
“lock stitch’( alike on both sides), and is 
Sully licensed. The best and cheapest. family 
prio] Machine in the market. Address, 
JOHNSON, CLARK & CO., Boston, Mass.; 
Pittsburgh, Pa.; Chicago, Ill.; or St. Louis, Mo, 





crstawaneeor THE YEAR 


Histo: 
Fran 
War, By Brockett. 


OF CAT LES Gea 


Accurate, reliable, and com’ a, 
Send $1.50 for outfit, and secure the best territory at onc’. 
Address J. W. GOODSPEED & CO., New York or Chicaxo 

















